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FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
BY CHARLES MORRIS. 
Rose-fluehed, warm-fancied June, 
What is the charm in your deep eyes 
That captive takes with sweet surprise 
Every heart beneath the moon ? 
Where the sunlight burns and quivers 
, O'er the face of drowsy rivers, 
On whose banks, with fresh dew wet, 
Sits the blue-eyed violet, 
Lo! the passion-hearted rose 
Lifts its red brows to the sun, 
And the lilies, one by one, 
Their white lips unclose. 


‘ 


Love of mine, in the trees 

Like a dryad Summer hides ; 

Flow her dreams in endless tides 
Of delightful harmonies. 
Hears she not the sy?van calling 

Of the winds Io the leaves, 

Hears she not the rustling sheaves, 
Hears she not the waters falling 
Over banks of fragrant flowers, 

That with warm pulsations tremble, 
Becking vainly from the hours 

Their winged odors to dissemble. 


In the mead the merry sun 

Laughs in flowers; let us tread 
Where the new spring-tide bas won 

Life and beauty from the dead 
Wonder of that last sad Spring 
That, to Winter wandering, 
Died of cold. You shall see 

Where all last night the nightingale 
Bang in yonder linden tree 

To the rose bush in the vale; 
Love, he sang 60 loud and sweet 

The moon came mounting from the sea 
With eager ey@and wingéd feet 

To learn what wonder this might be. 


Oh, June! oh, red, delicious June! 
Thou throbbing heart of all the year, 
In thy sylvan depths at noon 
With the pulse of Nature at my ear 
Beating delicately clear, 
This is Heaven, and love, thou 
The seraph partner of my soul, 
Ob, June! it is to hear love's vow 
Thy dreaming skies are downward bent 
With listening ear to earth attent ; 
For love's sweet sake thy valleys roll 
In blossoming pride magnificent. 
Sweetheart, we'll tie the tender air 
Into love-knots of rich words, 
Hearing which the singing birds 
Shall grow silent in despair, « 
And nature stand in eager nood, 
Circled by the dancing hours, 
And with red, round ears the flowers, 
To hear love's charming iaterlade. 





tw A highly civilized New Zealander, 
now @ pertner in an English commercial 
house at Sydney, says that in his younger 
days he had been addicted to the use of 
human flesh, and being a candid and really 
high-minded man, he admits that although 
he has now acquired different tastes, the 
relish with which he partook of cannibal 
feasts, especially when the fleshy part of a 
young female was served up, is stil] a magter 
of by no means disagreeable recollection to 
him. 


t#™ I: is a noteworthy fact of the criminal 
absurdities of fashion, that when silk and 
cloth are the dearest and most difficult to be 
had, it requires more of each materia! for 
One man and woman's garb, than has been 
known for a hundred years. 


te Taree things as good as their betters: 
Dirty water to quench a fire, an ugly wife 
tos blind man, and a wooden sword to a 











SQUIRE TREVLYN'S HEIR. 


By tae Avurnor or “ Vernea’s Prive,” 
“East Lywng,” “Tam Coannines,” ETC, 
(Katered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 19863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania. } 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


WHO WAS DOWN THE 6HAFT? 

It is only too true. Whether -from fire 
damp; whether from the rushing in of water ; 
whether from any other cause of accident to 
which coal pits are liable, was as yet scarcely 
known: nothing was certain save the terri- 
ble calamity itself Of the men who bad 
gone down the mine that morning, some 
were dead, others dying. Mogg Pennet 
echoed the shrieks of the women as she flew 
forward and pushed herself a way through 
the crowd collected round the mouth of the 
pit The same confusion prevailed there 
that prevails in similar scenes of distress 
and disaster eleewhere. 
_ “And Mr, Chattaway bimecif was down 
the shaft, you say? He went down this 
morning? My friends, it is altogether an 
awful calamity.” 
The woman pushed in further yet and 
confronted the speaker, her white face, its 
lips drawn back with mental anguish, nearly 
touching his. He was the minister of a dis 
senting chapel near, a Mr. Lloyd, and was 
well known to the miners, some of whom 
went regularly to hear him preach. 
“No, sir, Chattaway was na down the 
shaft; he is na one of the dead, more luck to 
him,” she said, her words brought out jerk- 
ingly, her bosom heaving, her emotion alto- 
gether so great as to draw all «yes upon 
her, and cause a temporary lull in the com- 
motion around. “Chattaway have this 
morning made me a widda and my young 
childern fatheriese. My man was stiff with 
rbeumatiz, be was—no more fit to go to 
work nor I be to go down that shaft and 
carry up myeelf his poor murdered body. I 
knowed his errand as soon as I heercd bis 
horse's feet. He made him get off the settle 
and he druv him out to work as he'd drive 
a dog; and wheo I told him of his bardaess, 
he lifted up his whip again me. Yes! Pen- 
net’a down wiih the rest of "em; sent by 
him: and I be a lone widda.” 
“Her seys right,” interposed a voice, 
breaking the pause which the words bad 
caused. “It wasn’t the master as went 
down the shaft; it were young Rupert 
Treviyn.” 
“Rupert Treylyn !” uttered the minister 
in a startled tone. “I hope be is not down.” 





coward. 


“But where can Mr. Chattaway be?” ex- 
claimed Ford, the clerk, who made one of 
the throng. “ Do you koow, Mogg Pennet ?” 

“ He’s where the ill-luck have overtook 
him for his cruelty to us,” answered Mogg 
Pennet, flinging back her bair from her face 
of sorrow. “I telled him the ill he forced 
on others might, bappen, come'home to 
him—that he migbt @oon be lying in his 
pain, for aught be knew. And he went 
right off to the ill then and there—and he’s 
a lying in it.” 

The sympathies of the hearers were cer- 
tainly not given to Mr. Chattaway: he was 
no favorite with his poor dependents at | 
Blackstone, any more than he was with his | 
neighbors around the Hold: but the wo- 
man’s words were strange, and they pressed 
for an explanation. 

“He be lying under the wall o’ the old 
ruin,” was her reply. “I come upon bim 
there, and I guess his brave horse had flung 
him. When I'd ha lifted bim, he cried out 
with pain—as my poor man was a-crying in 
the night with his back—and I saw him lay 
hiaself down again after I'd lef{ him. And 
Chattaway he swore at me for my help— 
and you can go to him and be swored at too! 
Happen his leg be broke.” 

The minister turned away to seek Mr. 
Chattaway. Unless completely dissbled, it 
was necessary that he should be at the 
scene; no one of any particular authority 
was there to give orders; and the inevitable 
confusion naturaly attendant on such a ca- 
lamity was thereby much increased. Ford, 
the clerk, sped after Mr. Lloyd, and one or 
two stragglers followed him; but the rest 
were chained to the more exciting scene of 
the disaster. 

Mr. Chattaway had raised himself when 
they reached him, and was holding on by 
the wall. He breke out into « storm wf ex- 
planation and grumbling, especially at Ford, 
and asked why he could not have found 
him out sooner. As if Ford could divice 
what had befallen him! Mr. Lloyd stooped 
down and touched the ankle, which was 
swollen a good deal. It was sprained, 
Chattaway said; but he thought he could | 
manage to get on his horse with their as- 
sistance. He abused the beggar unmer- 


chapfallen. A sarcastic smile crossed his 
Te. 


“A blessing! to have my ankle sprained, 
and to waste my morning in this fashion? 
Thank you, Mr. Lloyd! You gentlemen who 
have nothing better to do with your time 
than to preach it away, may think little of 
such an interruption, but to men of business 
it is not agreeable. A blessing!” 

“ Yes, 1 believe it to have come to you as 
such—sent direct from God. Were you not 
going into the pit this morning ?” 

“Yes, I was,’ impetiently answered Mr. 
Chattaway. “I should be there now, but 
for this—blessing! I wish you'd not—” 

“ Jast so,” interrupted Mr. Lioyd, calmly. 
“ And this fall has no doubt saved your life. 
There has been an accident in the pit, and 
the poor fellows who went down a few hours 
ago fall of health and life, are about to be 
carried up dead.” 

The words brought Mr. Chattaway to bis 
senses, 


“ An accident!” he repeated. “What ac- 
cident—of what nature f” he added, turning 
hastily to Ford. 


“ Fire damp, I believe, sir.” 

“Who was down?” was the next eager 
question. 

“The usual men, sir. 
Rupert Treviyn.” 

Chattaway with some difficulty anjppressed 
a scream. Idea after idea crowded upon 
his brain, one chasing another. Foremost 
among them rose distinctly the one thought 
of the morning from which he had striven 
to escape and could not. “Nothing can 
bring me security save the death of Rupert.” 
IIad the thought, the balf encouraged wish, 
brought on the realization ? 

“Rapert Treviyn down the shaft!” he 
gasped, the moisture breaking out from 
every pore of hia face. “I know he went 
down; I sent him; but—but—did he not 
come up again?” 

“ No,” gloomily repiied Ford, who really 
liked Rupert; “he is down pow. There's 
no hope that he’)! come up alive.” 

Whether in his mind's commotion he did 
not feel the ailments of body, or that his 
sokle, from the rest it had had, was really 
less painfol than at first, Mr. Chattaway con- 


And—and—Mr. 





cifully, whick, perhaps, was only natural, 
and expressed his intention of calling a/| 
meeting of hia brother magistrates that 
measures might be taken to rid the country 
of tramps and rezor-grinders; and he finis!- 
ed up in the heat of argument by calling the | 
accident which had bdefallen him a cursed | 
misfurtupe. 
“ Hush!’ quietly interrapted Mr, Lloyd. | 
“I should call it a bles#ing.” 





“ Yes, he’s duwn, sir.” 


trived to get pretty comfortably to the scene 
of actien, The crowd had increased; peo- 
ple were coming up from far aud near, Some 
medical men had arrived ready to give their 
services in case any sufferers were brought 





He could not realize the fact that he 
from whom he had dreaded he knew not 
what, should soon be laid down at his feet, 
cold and lifeless. Was he giad or sorry? 
Did the grief for Rupert predominate l— 
and, that there should be some sort of grief 
for him who had grown up in his house was | panic 


next? 


only natural, even from Chattaway. Or did 
the intense relief to his fears that the death 
must bring, overpower warmer feelings? 
Perhaps Mr. Chattaway could not yet tell. 

They were coming up pretty quickly now, 
and were laid on the ground beside him, to 
be recognized by the unhappy and wailing 
relatives, The men to whom Chattaway 
had spoken that morning were among them : 
he had ordered them down as he rode off, 
and one and all bad obeyed the mandate, 
Did he regret their grievous fate? did he 
compassionate the weeping wives and chil- 
dren’ In a degree, perhaps, yes; but not as 
most men would have done, 

A tall form interposed between his view 
and the mouth of the pit—that of Mogg Pen- 
net. She had been wa'ching fur a body 
which had pot yet been raised. Suddenly 
she turned to Mr. Chattaway. 

“ You have killed him, master; you have 
made my childern orphana, But for your 
coming on in your bardness to drive him 
out when he warn't fit to go, we should ha’ 
had somebody still to work for us. Happen 
you may have heered of a curse? 1'd like 
to give ye one now.” 

“Bomebody take 
cried Mr. Chattaway 
home.” 

“Ay, take her away,” retorted Mogg; 
“don’t let her plaints bo heered, lest folk 
might aay they be just, Send her home to 
her fatherlcas childern, and send her dead 
man after her to lie among ‘em till his cof 
fin’s made. Happen, when you come to 
your death, Mr. Cuattaway, you'll have us 
all afure your mind, to comfort you!” 

She stopped. Another ill-fated man was 
being drawn up, and sbe turned to walt for 
it, her hancs clenched together, her face 
white and haggard in its intensity. The 
burden came to the light, and was laid near 
the rest; but it was not the one for which 
she was walling. Another woman darted 
forward: she knew it to well; and she 
clarped her hands round it, and sobbed and 
cried in agony. Mogg Pennet turned reso- 
lutely to the mouth of the pit again, watch 


this woman away,” 
“She'll be better at 





up alive, One of them examined Mr. Chat- 
taway's ankle anc bound it up; the burt, he 
said, was but a temporary one. 

Ile, the owner of that pit, issued his orders | 


in & concise, sharp tone, and the bodies |e! out and st 
Ctattaway stared at him, and deemed that | begen to be brought to the surface. One of | her husband. 

he was carrying religion rather far. As be | the first that appeared was that of the un- | the } 
looked, it struck him that both of his res-| fortunate man, Beav, to whom be bad sent | 
cuers wore a very sad expression of counte- | the message by Hupert. Chattaway looked ed. “I couldn't get down to the pit, try as 
nance; Ford in particular was excersively | ov, half dazed. Would Rupert's be the; I would, without a rest, snd I halted in at 


ing atill. 

“Be they all dead? How many was 
down?” 

The voice, putting the question, came 
from bebind Mogg Pennet, and she scream- 


arted round, There stood 
How had he escaped from 
pit?” 


“I haven't been a-nigh to it,” he answer- 









along the fiat ere it could be with them. He 
beckoned his clerk Ford to him in « sort of 


“Ran, Ford, Make all speed. I think I 
see Miss Treviyn's pony carriage yonder with 
the ladies in it. Don't let them approach. 
Tell them to turn aside; to the office, and 
T'll come to them; anywhere. Anywhere 
bat here.” 

Did he wish to spare them the ghastly 
portion of that scone? did he fear that its 
distress altogether would be too much for 
them? No; to that he never cast a thought. 
Mr, Chattaway was not of « nature so much 
as to think of sparing the feelings of another, 
even though that other were his wife. It 
was not that. There might be unseemly 
grief (as he used the word, unscemly) on his 
wife's part at the fate of Rupert Trevlyn, 
and some subtle working’of his inner heart 
told bim that it might be as well to guard 
that sight from the crowd. 

Ford ran with all h's might. [le met the 
carriage just at the top of the nearest hil, 
and unceremoniously laid his hand upon 
the pony, giving Mr. Chattaway's message 
as well as bis lost breath would allow him — 
that they would turn aside; that they would 
not approach the pit. 

It was evident that they were strangers 
as yet to the news, but the crowd and ex- 
citement round the pit had been causing 
them epprehension and a foresisadowing of 
the truth. Miss Diaoa, paying, as it ap- 
peared, little heed to the message, extended 
her whip ia the direction of the scene. 

“I see what it is, Ford. Don't beat 
about the bush. Ilow mazy were down the 
shaft?” 

“ A great many, ma'am,” was Ford's reply. 
“The pit was in full work to-day.” 

“ Was it fre-Jamp?” 

“T believe so.” 

* Mr. Chattaway's safe, you see? He was 
not down? 1 suppose he wes not likely to 
be ?” 

“No,” answered Ford. Bat what with 
the thought of Mr. Chattaway’s accident 
from another source, which he did not know 
whether to tell of or not, and what with the 
c nsciousness of a worse calamity, he spoke 
the wortin a very hesitating msaner. Mise 
Diana was quick of apprehension, and t 
awoke it. 

“Was any one down the shafi besides the 
men? Was—where's Rupert Trevlyn ” 
Ford looked as if he dared not answer. 
Mra. Chattaway caught the alarm. She 
half rose in the low carriage, and s‘retched 
out her baads ia a plewding attitaJde; as 
though Ford held the issues of life and 
death. 








“Ob, speak, speak! @ie was not down 



































































































































































red umbrella, 
unvarying appendage to him whether the 
gan was shining or the clouds were drop- 
ping thelr rain. He went straight up to oe- 


“Bo he is, master.” 

“1 do not see him bere.” 

“No he ain't up yet.” 

“Ie there po hope thatbe may be brought 
to the surface alive!” 

They shook their heads. 

“Not now. Le have been down too long. 
There's not « chance for him.” 

Something like emotion passed over Mr. 
Daw's features, 

“ How came Ae to be down ia the pit,” he 
asked. “Was it his business to go down!” 

“Not ia ord'nary. No; ‘tworn't once in 
aix months as there was aught w take him 
there.” 

“Tien what took him there to-day?” was 
Mr. Daw's next question. 

“The master sent him,” replied the man, 
pointing with bis thumb towards Mr. Chat- 
taway. 

Appsatently Mr. Daw had not observed 
Mr. Chattaway before and he turned and 
walked towards him. Vexation at the lots 
of Rupert (it may be surely called vexation 
father then grief, since he had not known 
Rupert sufficiently long to low him) —a lows 
so sudden and terrible, was rendering Mr. 
Daw unjust. The worst enemy of Chatts 

way could not fairly charge blame upon 
that gentleman with reference tw the fate 
of Rupert; bat .Mr. Daw was in a hasty 
mood. 

“Is ttrve that you sent Rupert Trevlyn 

down the shaft but a few minutes before this 
calamity occurred f” 

The address and the speaker equally took 

Mr. Chatteway by surprise. Ilis attention 

was riveted on something then being raised 
from the shaft, and he had not noticed the 
stranger. Hastily turning his head, he saw, 
first the conspicuous red umbrella, next its 
obnoxious owner, so dangerous to him. 

Ah, but no longer dangerous now. That 

terrible fear was over. With the first 

glimpee, Mr. Chattaway's face had turned to 

@ white beat, from the 4orce of habit, but the 


to serve your turn, but you must send down 
your wronged and unhappy nephew?” re- 
iterated Mr. Daw, in s tone that penetra- 
ted to every car. “I have beard it said, 
@ace I came into this neighborhood, that 


complishing it” 
Mr. Chattaway's face grew 


shall answer for your words. I ask you 
what you mean.” 

“And I ask you—was there no one you 
could despatch this morning into that dan- 
mine, then om the very eve of ex- 
that helpless boy Rupert, who 


It province of exag- 


and the unfounded 
charge—which, temperaiely put, might 
have inflicted its sting—fell comparatively 
harmless on the car of Mr. Chattaway. He 
eodid only sare and wonder—as if a pro- 


p had been put to him in some foreign 
bad my heast !—are you mad?” 
_ he presently 


——— 


“Take care what you say, sir, or you | © 


— 
—— ‘ 





opt 
be 
chenra to dose. Bat | suppose 
oo 
gradping with the men. This 
$ me, sir. Unies have 
any 


here I'd you to 
leave it.” 


There was so much truth ia what Mr. 
Ohatta way urged, that the stranger began to 
be a little ashamed of his heat. 

“ Neverthelem, it is a thorn removed from 
your path,” he cried aloud. “And you 
‘would have removed him from ft your- 
self long ago, could you have done it with- 
out sin.” 

A half murmar of assent arose from the 
crowd around, The stranger had just hit the 
facts: Could the master of Treviyn Hold 
have removed Rupert Treviyn from his 
path without “sin,” without danger, with- 
out trouble, it bad long ago been done.- In 
short, were it as easy to put away some 
‘obnoxious individual from our sphere of 
life, as it is to put away an offending piece 
of furnitare, Mr. Chattaway had most as- 
suredly not waited until now to rid him- 
self of Rupert; and those crowding listeners 


Jape 


| knew it, 


Mr. Chattaway turned his frowning face 
on tne incautious murmurers; but before 
more could be sald by any party, the circle 
was pefetrated by some new comers, one of 
them weeping and walling in a distress of 
mind that could not be hidden or controlled. 
Mrs. Chattaway recovered from her appa- 
rent fainting it—though in reality she had 
pot lost consciousness, and her closed eyes 
and intense paleness had led to the decep- 
tion—the pony carriage had been urged with 
all speed to the scene, In vala the clerk 
Ford reiterated Mr. Chattaway's protest 
against their approaching it, Miss Diana 
Treviym waa not one to attend aginst her 
will to the protests of Mr. Chattaway. 

“I would have saved his life with my 
own; I would have gone down the shaft in 
his place had it been possible,” wailed poor 
Mrs Chattaway, wringing her hands in an 
agony, and wholly forgetting all the timor- 
ous reticence usually imparted by the pre 
sence of her husband. 

ller grief waa genuine; and the throng 
sympathised with her almost as it did with 
thoee despairing women, weeping in their 
new widowhood, But the neighbors had 
not to learn now that Madam Chattaway 
loved ber dead brother's children if her hus- 
band did pot, 

“For heaven's sake, don't take on 60 
here!" growled Mr, Chattaway, in a rage of 
impotent anger, “ Ilave you no sense of the 
fitness of things rf” 

But his wife, however meekly subservient 
at other tines, was notin a fit state for aub- 
servience then. She could not define the 
sensations that oppressed ber; ashe only felt 
that all was over, that the unhappy boy had 
gone from them for ever; that the cruel 
wrongs inflicted on him throughout life 
were now irreparable. 

“Tie has gone out with all our unkindness 
on his head,” she wailed, partially uncon- 
acious no doubt‘of what she did say; “gone 
to meet his father, my poor lost brother, 
bearing to him the tale of his wrongs. Ob, 
if—" 

“Be silent, will you?” shrieked Chatta 
way. “Are you going mad, E:ith ’” 

Mra. Chattaway covered her face with~her 


hands, and leaned against the shafts of the 
barrow on which her husband was sitting, 
for his atikle had not allowed him to stand. 
Miss Diana Treviyn, who bad been gather- 
ing various particulars given her by the 
crowd, who had said a word of comfort 
( 
ten to yet) to the miserable women, came up 
at this moment to Chattaway. 


though ft was little comfort they could lis- 


“Tt was a very unhappy thing that you 


should have sent Rupert into the pit this 
morning,” she said, her face wearing its 
most haughty severity. 


“Yea,” he answered. “ But I could not 


foresee what was about to happen. It—it 
might have been Cria, Had Cris been in 
the way at the time, and not Rupert, I 
dark ead should bave despatched him.” 


“Chattaway, I'd give all my fortune to 
et him beck. I—" 
A strange noise and shouting on the out- 


skirts of the crowd attracted their attention, 
and Miss Diana brought her sentence to an 
abrupt conclusion, and turned sharply to- 
wards it, for the shouts bore the sound of 
oongratulation—of triumph ; and some voices 
were decidedly breaking 
Strange sounds, in that awful death scene! 


ints hurrahs. 


Who was this, advancing towards them? 


Mr. Daw’'s zeal was decidedly outrunning | The crowd had parted to give him place, 


and he came leaping along to the centre, all 
haste and excitement—a fair, gentlemanly 
young man, with his silken curls uncovered, 
and his cheeks hectic with excitement. Mra. 
Chattaway cried aloud with a joyfal cry, and 
her husband's eyes and mouth slowly 
opened as though he saw a spectre. 

It was Rupert Treviyn. Rupert, it ap- 
peared, had not been down in the pit at all. 
Bufficiently obedient to Mr. Chattaway, but 
not implicitly obedient to the letter, Rapert, 
when he got to the pit's mouth, had seen 
the last of those men descending it whom 
Chattaway had imperiously ordered down, 
and he sent the message to Bean by him. 
His chief inducement to this was, that he 
bad just mst a gentleman of his acquain- 
tance who had come to tell him of a pony 
for sale—for Rupert had been making in- 








quiries for one, having been commissioned 


voice shouted—could it have been Mr. 
Daw's?—* Long live the heir!—long live 
young Squire Treviyn!” and the words 
were taken up and echoed in the air. 


from them, and the audacious words of the 
crowd turned his face green, In copjunc- 
tion with the more audacions words pre- 
viously spoken by the stranger, with the 
very demonstrative behavior of his wife, 
they were as a sudden blow to Mr. Chatta- 
way. 

Those shouters sew his falling cotinte- 
nance, his changed look, and drew their 
own conclusions. “Ab! he'd put way the 
young heir if he could,” they whispered to 
one another. “ But he haven't got shut of 
him this time.” 

No; Mr. Chattaway certainly had not. 

“ God has been merciful to your nephew,” 
interposed the peaceful voice of Mr. Lioyd, 
drawing near. “Iie has been pleased to 
save him, thouga he has seen Mit to take 
others, We know not why it should be— 
that some should be struck down, and 
others spared. His ways are mot as our 
ways.” 

They lay there, a long line of them, and 
the minister pointed with bis ager os he 
spoke, Most of the faces looked calm and 
peaceful. Oh! were they ready? Had they 
lived to make God their friend? had they 
lived trusting {In Christ their Saviour? My 
friends, this sudden call comes to others as 
well as to miners: it behoves us all wo be 
ready for it. 

I had thought to give you at length the 
details of this accident, with the causes that 
led to it, but some of you might deem such 
particulars tedious; and they are unhap- 
pily often to be met with in the public jour- 
nals, As the day drew to its close, the ex- 
citement did not lessen; and Mr. Chatta- 
way almost forgot the hurt, which he would 
have made a great deal of at another time. 
But the ankle was considerably swollen and 
inflamed, giving him pain still,and it caused 
him to quit the scene for home, earlier than 
he might otherwise have done, 

Ile left Cris in his place to superintend, to 
direct, to be altogether the controlling head 
and hand. Cris was not incompetent to the 
task; but he might have displayed a little 
more humane sympathy with the sufferers 
without compromising his dignity. Gris had 
arrived in much bustle and excitement at 
the scene of action, putting eager questions 
about Rupert, as to how he came to be 
down the shaft, and whether he was really 
dead. The report that he was dead had 
reached Cris Ghattaway's cars at some 
miles’ distance, as it had reached those of 
mapy others. 

It had reached Maude Treviyn's; buat 
later in the day. The servants at Treviyn 
Hold had heard it, and they foolishly went 
open mouthed jo Maude—“ There had been 
an explosion in the pit, and Master Rupert 
was among the killed.” Maude was as one 
stricken with horror. She did not faint, did 
not ery; she put om a shawl and bonnet 
mechanically, as she would for any walk of 
indifference, and went out of the house on 
her way to Blackstone. 

“Don't go, Maude; it will only be more 
painful to you,” Getave had said, in a kind 
tone, as she exw her about to depart; but 
Maude went on as though she heard her 
not. She turned towards the fields—i cut 
off a few minutes of the way—and she bore 
swiftly on with a dry eye and burning brow. 
At the conjunction of the fields and the 
road, as she was turning imto the latter, she 


met George Ryle. 

“ Where are you going, Maude!” 

“ Oh, George, don't step me! I had bat 
him.” 


But George did stop her. He saw her 
troubled countenance of despaiz, and sus- 
pected what was amiss. Putting his arm 
gently around ber, he held her so thas she 
should not go on. Maude supposed he had 
heard the tidings, and was unwilling that 
she should approach the terrible scene; but 
she did not like the check. 

“I must see him, I must hear about it,” 
she said, bursting into tears. “ Why do you 
stop me? He was all I had.” 

“ Maude, my darling, be comforted, You 
have been hearing the report that Rupert 
was o sharer in the calamity, as I heard it; 
bat the report was « false one. Rupeft is 
alive and weil.” 
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Was he aasertifg this ouly te soothe her? 
Mande fell back against the gate and looked 
at him with eagerly questioning eyes; re- 
end hope—wild hope as sbe feared 
b—tmingting in them " 

“ Anything bat deceit,” she “I 
could not expect it from you.” “ 

“Mande, by all | bold most dear, by my 
honor, by my faith, the report of Rupert's 
death wass false one. It was believed he 
was in the pit when the accident occurred ; 
and the news of it spread far and wide.— 
Bat he was not near the pit, he was far 
from ft, and at the very moment when they 
were lamenting his fate he came running 
Gp to them from a distance, Young Ap- 
perley told me this: he was there; and 
when he, Apperiey, quitted the scene, Ru- 
pert was standing with Mrs, Chattaway and 
Miss Diana, un & sympathizing 
spectator. I am telling you the happy 
truth, Maude.” 

Overcame by her emotions, Maude leaned 
upon him and sobbed out her tears; tears 
more blissful than she bad perhaps ever 
shed. Mr. George would have bad no ob- 
jection to apply himself to the task of sooth- 
ing her until the shades of night should fall 
—but scarcely a minute had they so stood 
when an interruption, in the shape of some 
advancing vehicle, was heard. Tiese en- 
vious interruptions will intervene you know 
at the most unwelcome of times—as, per- 
haps, your own experience may enable you 
to bear testimony to. 

It proved to be the pony carriage of Miss 
Diana Treviyn. Mr. Chattaway with his 
lame foot sat beside her, and Mrs. Chatta- 
way occupied the groom's place behind. — 

Diana, who chose to drive her owa 
pony, although she had a gentleman at 
hand, pulled up in surprise at the sight of 
Maude. 


“I had beard that Rupert was killed,” 
she explained, advancing to the carriage, 
her face still wet with tears. “ But George 
Ryle, whom I have just met, has told me 
the truth.” 

“And so you were starting to run to 
Blackstone |" returned Miss Diana. “Would 


just like you, Maude. You will act upon 
impulse to the end of your life.” 

Mrs. Chattaway bent forward with her 
sweetest smile. 

“He is not injured, Maude; he is on his 
way home, alive and well. I @m sorry that 
you should have heard what you did.” 

“It seems to me that the whole parish 
has heard it,” ejaculated Mr. Chattaway. 

“T heard it,” said George, who had gone 
round to Miss Diana's side, and was leaning 
on the carriage. “I have been out since 
the morning, and it was the first news to 
greet my return—that there had been an 
accident at the mine and Rupert was killed. 
Before I had digested the shock, however, 
Tom Appericy came up and set me right 
asto Rupert; and I was hastening up to the 
Hold to tell them the truth, suspecting that 
they also might have heard the false report, 
when I met Maude. So I had the satisfac- 
tion of imparting it¥o her.” 

“Tecan make room for you, Maude, my 
dear,” said Mrs. Chattaway, whose face this 
afternoon was as 4 very sunbeain, 80 joyful 
was the revulsion of feeling: “ we are nei- 
ther of us very big. Thank you, George; 
if you will be so kind as help her up.” 

Maude was squeezed in somehow; they 
were not very big, as Mrs. Chattaway said, 
and it was managed. In point of fact the 
seat was only built for one, a groom; and 
grooms, you are aware, don't wear crino- 
line, 

“I's a dreadful ‘calamity,” observed 
George as they drove away. “I shall go to 
Blackstone and see if I can be of use.” 

Not many paces had the pony taken 
when they met the Rev. Mr. Daw. Was 
the man gifted with ubiquity? But an hour 
or two, as it seemed, and he had been beard- 
ing Mr. Chattaway at the mine. He lifted 
his hat as he passed, and Mise Diana and 
Maude bowed in return. He did not ap- 
proach the carriage, or attempt to stop it; 
but strode on with wide steps as does one 
in a hurry. 

Mr. Chattaway, who, had never looked 
towards the maa, or moved a muscle of his 
face, turned his- head to steal a glanceat him 
when he deemed ‘he was at a safe distance. 
There stood Mr Daw, talking te George 
Ryle, one hand stretched out in the heat of 
argument, the other grasping the red um- 
brella, which was turned over his shoulder. 

* Treason, treason !” mentally ejaculated 
the master of Trevlyn Hold, and he raised 
his handkerchief to wipe the moisture that 
was gathering on his face. “ How I might 
have laughed at them now, if—if—if that 
had turned out to be true about Rupert !” 

(TO BE CONTIYUED) 





tw” A beokseller who had heard of Bal- 
zac asa young writer of great promise, re- 
solved to offer him 3,000f. for a novel, but 
on being told that he lived in an obscure 
street in the old part of Paris, he observed 
that he must be a plebeian, and that he would 
offer him but 2,000f Oc arriving at the 
house he was told that Balzac lived on the 
fourth floor. “Oh, in that case,” said the 
bookseller, “I will offer him but 1,500£” 
But when he entered a poorly-furnished 
room and saw a young man steeping a penny 
roll in a glass of water, he offered but 300f., 
and for this sum received the maauscript of 


it have done any good, child? But that is} 


‘the consequences of possible defeat. 
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Resecrep CowmounicaTronn—We can 
not undertake to return rejected commnu- 
nications. 

JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE BATURDAY EVENING POST 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 





manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestaut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, betwem 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 


TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS. 

While we are fin the custom of stopping 
the papers of all Club subscribers to Tux 
Poet at the expiration of the term for which 
they bave paid, we have not been in the 
habit of doing so with all our two-dollar sub- 
scribera, especially those who have been on 
our books for a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to 
remember that the price of paper being so 
high, is an additional reason why they should 
forward their yearly subscriptions promptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in the 
price to single subscribers, though the cost of 
paper is double what it was, and far in ex- 
cess of the advance in prices we have alrea 
dy made, 

We trust therefore that all our subscribers 
who are in arrears will forward their eub- 
scriptions at once, and if they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shal) 
esteem it as a favor. 





THE WAR. 

Since our last issue, we have had 4 con- 
siderable amount of excitement in this city, 
owing to the reports of a rebel inroad into 
Maryiand and Pennsylvania. Exaggerated 
as those reports so far have been, it is better 
to be prepared for the worst, than to run 
any risk in such a serious matter. The first 
line of defence for Maryland and Pennsyl- 
vania, which is the line of the Potomac Ri- 
ver, and which was defended by probably 
twenty thousaud men, scattered at Har- 
per’s Ferry, Winchester, Martinsburg, and 
other places, being successfully assailed by 
the rebels, though our defending forces were 
neither captured nor dispersed, the state Jay 
open for the moment to any rebel body 
which had the temerity to enter. To the 
call of the state authorities, however, the 
citizens have reaponded by the tens of thou- 
sands, and our sister states of New York 
and New Jersey—sisters indeed, as the pre- 
sent occasion proves—have also sent their 
sons by the thousands, well armed and fully 
organized, to the defence of the Northern 
border, 

What General Lee’s plans are it is not 
possible, of course, to say. Doubtless they 
are various, and will be varied according to 
the progress of events. He would like to 
defeat Hooker, to capture Washington and 
Baltimore, to force the seat of war into 
Pennsylvania. We trust, however, that he 
will not be able even to hold Hooker inac- 
tive, much less to defeat -him—and without 
he can do one of these things, his other 
plans must pecessarily be greatly circum- 
scribed. 

The policy of the North, however, is 
clear, for either contingency of success or 
defeat—the raising of a large force to oc- 
cupy the Potomac line. Such a force would 
enable Hooker to act with his undivided 
army upon a divided opponent—and, in case 
of Hooker's defeat, would interpose a second 
barrier against invasion. Therefore the full 
force of 100,000 men recently called for 
should be raised at once, both as a means of 
probable victory, and a protection 


In this connection we may say, that while 
we do not censure in the least, those of our 
citizens who recently returned from Har- 
risburg, because their business engagements 
did not admit even a conditional pledge te 
serve for six months, we can still see that it 
may be much better for the Government to 
obtain, say twenty thousand men for that 
period, than even treble the number for only 
a few weeks’ term of service. 

Gen. Lee has made a bold movemeni—it 
is also, however, a hazardous one. Pro- 
perly improved on the part of the North 
and the Government, it may have the most 
favorable results. Let the friends of the 
Unien seize now the propitious moment. 


F 





EVERGREENS. 


A subscriber who resides in Hartland, 
Worth Co., Iowa, writes :— 


“ Will it be intruding upon the columns of 
Tne Post, if I ask through its columns for 
information, as follows: ‘first, where can I 
find seed of the Norway Pine, Silver Larch, 
my Cot get f “4 
of E e of plant- 
ing them out, #0 as to have them germinate 
readily. 

“Ifyou will give the desired information 
you will much oblige one of your sub- 


Broks of Evidence, &c., in « workmanlike | 84, 


f unearthly yells, as they see our fire 


gene Vontes sis ee rers 





the account be even partly true, it ls ¢ 
pity; and we are inclined to credit & 
what, because we observe that in drilling, 
so far as has come under our observation 
the great bbject seems to be to learn the x. 
omuit tc toad and fire rapidly and carelessly 
and not to fire slowly and 

to the description of the oftcer i aaa 
He says:— 3 <a 
inte Yanksobuys gots in Sine stylet 
ip a w 











—e have 
fire as rapidly as 
times « minute, they 
with ali fury, every 
as to the number 
can yam into his 
The smoke arises in 
can see nothing or where to aim. 
The noise is deafening and 
the last degree. The impression gets 
af s tremendous conff.ct on, 
trees in the vicinity suffer sorely, 
clouds a good 4 By-and-by the 
et heared and won't go and the 
dges begin to give out. men ha 
come tired with their farious 
the excitement and din of their own 
and, without knowing anything 
effect produced on the enemy, Very 
having scarcely had ove glimpse , 
enemy at all, begin to’ th 
fought about enongh and it is n 
retire. Meauwhile, the enemy, lying qi 
huudred of two bey in front, 
on the ground or behiod trees, 
fire very , aa thoy get a 
& good aim, about one shot to 
hundred, hitting about as 
and waiting for the wild tommede of 
nition to pass over their heads; and 
our burst of fighting is pretty much 
they have just co 
rise and advance upen us 





with one of 


Our boys, finding thut the enemy has a 
vived such an avalanche of fire os we hap 
rolled in upon him, conclude that he mas 
be invincible, and, being pretty much pate? 
ammunition, retire. I think this (aie 
style of fighting will never 

for the back-woods style, ; 


We can scarcely believe that the above’ 
true of our own back-woods’ ! 
But if it is true of the regiments ‘Ube 
more thickly settled portions of the com» 
try, and from the cities, the quicker it is cw 
rected the better. 


preve a 


WHAT A CANADIAN THINKS 
One of our Canadian readers, & Reverend 
gentleman, writes to us as follows :— 


“If the Americans wish to bave: 
happiness, and good government, 

turn out the present government, 
permanent = May ene ney a 
ministry respo: e ngress, to govern 
the country according to the well anderstped 
wishes Ot the Arerican people, sae 
pressed by their representatives, to 

power no longer than they can 

the confidence of Congress, Under 
bridied democracy they may expect be 
confusion, and anarchy, for a long time 
come. The sooner the American 

vocate such a measure the better for jou 


splendid country, which wants 
and good government, to e it the 
powertul in the world. . 


We do not quite see how the aboye(r 
nadian receipt is to give us peace. Mite 
rebels would lay down their arms, andagre 
to behave themselves, we think we eu 
have peace and prosperity even without 
permanent President. We think our Cam 
dian friend does not see the real difficulty s 
our American institutions. . 





A PUZZLE. 
The following is said to be Joheetel’ 


oypher despatch which was found on @ 


person of the soldier who was recently eaaglt 
carrying percussion caps to Pembertos,# 
Vicksburg : 
Lieutenant-General Pemberton—My x4! 
vuslx wasvvuflsjp by the b 


mie 


4 
horcezgdastheyntym Ll 
phing qkemhb sc whea) as 
ix oiqaso mtw 
youytymibe iikmrffay How wf 
where is the I sqmsgugsftveb bi! 
is your poess? J. E. Jomxeros 
Which of our readers can give us sspesd] 
solution of ‘the above? Whether ay # 
Grant's officers could study it out, wee? 
not informed. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Tux Narora. Laws or Hosnamest 
By Justus yon Lmaic, Edited by 4 
Biyth, M. D. Professor of Chemisty ® 
Queen's College, Cork. Published by D.4P 
pleton & Co., New York; and for se” 
W. P. Hazard, Philadelphis 

Tux Hory Worp 1x Irs Own Daver® 
Addressed to Bishop Colenso and 4 
Other Earnest Seekers After Truth. ™ 
Rev. Abiel Silver, of New York. Publishe! 
by D. Appleton & Co., New York; a4 # 
sale by W. P. Hazard, Philadelphia 
Tue Castie’s Herr. By Mus Bet 
Woop, author of “Verner’s Pride” © 
Published "by T. B. Peterson & 
Philadelphia. 

SUBSTANCE AND SHADOW ; OR, Monaut 
axp RELIGION m THER ReLaTiO® bad 
Lrrs; an Essay upon the Physics of OF 
tion. By Henny Jamxs 
Ticknor & Fields, Boston ; 








ecribers, besides many others in this vi- 
cinity. W. W. Resez.u.” 





and for ale 
Tuckese © Paieh Becen; sol OE 
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“*As all have to go into the sa 
the effect is not improving to 
I speak from experience when 
tle git would add more to 
cleanliness (internal), and health of the 
dier, than just such bags as these. Much 
the ration is now lost by clinging 
sides and corners of the haversacks. 
bags would save all that.’ 

It is difficult for us to understand the 
needs of the soldiers; only those who have 
had experi can rightly show us, why 
this thing that we at home think they 
must bave is a burden, and why that thing 
a we had neglected would be a com- 


rt . 
“We shall be glad to furnish the pat- 
tern to any who wish it. As it is small, 
and simpie in its make, it seems especially 
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been 
as clean, but 
of avy description. 
ding for their most urgent 

Special Relief farnished the wife with sew- 
ing, and weekly gives a small sum in addi- 
tion to the amvunt that she earns, 

The widow of a volunteer, killed at the 
battle of Williamsburg, who has « family of 
small children, and who has been confined 
to her fom with a rheumatic affection for 
the greater part of the winter, was one of 
the # te. In six months’ time she 
would receive her pension money; but what 
was to become of her inthe meantime? The 
Special Relief advance her weekly a smal! 


i 


destitute 
After provi- 


a 


adapted to the hands of children.” sum, a portion of which she will return to 
Ina late report of the Cleveland Branch we | thew when her pension is collected. 

have an account of a club of girlscalled | , One other case merits attention. 

the ‘ Alert Ciah,’ whose ect to collect f yong wenea mateo tion for work. 
ds for the . They have sorrowful 

4 ehaw debe fo BA story still more. Her husband, known to 

means of monthly aad quarterly subscrip- one of the ladies, was a Colonel 

tions have raised $560 in seven months in | Jones’s regiment, afterwards entered the 


a village of 200 inhabitants. 

“From what a space of country, what a 
variety of people, does the Commission draw 
its precious storca! It is is difficult to con- 
nect gray flannel and blue yarn with the 
thought of a great historical movement ; yet 
our work js really in such connection, and 
each stocking or shirt we make ‘for the 
soldiers’ is portion of a story that has never 
had its counterpart. 

“In our correspondence we fini our 
gresiest pleasure and encouragement.— 
Some of the letters from far off corners of 
New England, come so full of earnestness 
and faithful hope, that we long to publish 
them far and wide, that they might touch 
and convince some hearts yet unmoved. We 
feel deeply the advantage of this correspon- 
dence, and gladly welcome any new oppor- 
tunity of such intercourse. One thing only 
could be better, and that would be a.per- 
tonal acquaintance. A few spoken words 
can often tell more than a page of writing, 
and may give a sense of mutual comprehen- 
sion and sympathy, which tend to make a 
fature correspondence more useful and more 
Pleasant, 

“Our receipts stil] compare most favor- 
ably with those of last year, and this isa 
fc: of much significance. The flow of sup- 
through our hands now, when the old 

ousehold stores have been exhausted, and 
hew and higher priced material has to be 
bougut, means more than it did a year ago. 
‘ Means that less maoney is spent for self, 
80¢ more for those who snffer and mourn; 
that we are working, not with a startled 
sense of power and pain to be relieved, but 
fur our country through ner sol‘iers; tbat 
‘he burden of waiting and toil has been de- 
liderately taken up by us, at bome, as our 
share of sacrifice; it means a steady purpose 
—Constancy to the right, although the cost 
great. It is a sign borne past us by 
the strong current from the beart of the 
People, very light upon the Ganges, whose 
burainy promises succees and blessing.” 


We have the pattern of the “ Ration Bags,” 
teferred to in this article, and we shall be 
glad to furnish it to any Aid Society, desi- 
hag to make them up for the soldiers. 





regular service, and was corporal 
United Seates Litillory, At the time of the 
battle of the Blackwater he was disabled by 
a kick from a horse, which he had received 
in the chest. A letier, which his wife had 
received from the ca thus explains how 
he came to be in the battle:—* Your hus 
band was not on duty, having been in the 
hospital some days from injuries; and the 
first that I knew of his being in the engage- 
ment, was when he was reported to me 
wounded. I said to him, ‘how came you- 
to go into the fight?’ He replied, ‘I could 
not help it when I heard the firing, and 
knew that I was needed.’ He is a gallant 
soldier; I wish that I had more like him.” 
His wound in the head was of such a nature 
that his discharge was given to him, al- 
though be did not ask it, nor wish it; but 
the surgeon who gave itknew that he never 
again would be fit for duty. He had re- 
ceived neither pension nor bounty, and was 
robbed of a portion of his pay, which he 
had upon his , during the two days of 
insensibility that followed after receiving his 
wound. Some waehing and sewing were 
given to the wife; and may God help ber in 
her efforts to ot her disabled husband, 
wo, had his health been spared, could al- 
ways have secured to her, with his own 
strong arm, a comfortable living. 





The duties of the Special Relief Commit- 
tee are necessarily arduous in guarding 
against imposition, as well as in preparing 
the work, snd giving it out in proportion to 
the relative necessities of the applicants.— 
They are, bowever, more than rewarded for 
their unwearied labors by the pleasure of 
ministering to such necessities; and if our 
citizens continue to provide them with the 
means *they will go on with their labors as 
long as they are needed. A)! donations in 
half worn clothing or money, intended for 
the use of this Committee, should be desig- 
nated “for the Special Relief,” otherwise it 
is given into the genera! fund of the U. 8. 
Sanitary Commission. 

If the gentlemen of the Union League of 
this city who are subscribing their hundreds 





“Our wives and our children we leave in your 


care, 
We know you will help them their sorrows to 
bear.” | 
Frequent allusion has been made in our 
Columas to the “ Special Relief Commities,” | 
and to the fund collected for their use, out- 
tide of and separate from the Commies‘on. | 
Bat of the work which this committee is | 
doing with this special fund nothing has | 
been said; and fecling assured that our con- 
inbuting societics would be interested in | 
hearing sumething of their 
Slected the following cases illustrative :-— 


The wife of a private in the Corn Er-| 

bese regiment applied fur assistance. Her j 
‘Shand bad received no pay, in conse. | 

quence of bis being in the hospital at Fal- 

mouth when his regiment was paid. 

Owed seven months and 

bill had amounted to $14 She 


ni Commission, 
Bhe | ae Bm the receipt of the following do- 
al supplies since 


baker's | patie 
——- 


of dollars for the celebration of the Fourth 
of July were to ‘viq't these families, we are 
sure they would divide with us the sua ap- 
propriated for this purpoee. While such 
misery exists, parades and shows are but 
mockerice. What benefit wil! be conferred 
upon the Union League by this celebration, 
compared with the honor it might reap by 
becoming the benefactor of these suffering 


the | half a day for the train) Bellfontaine is 


her | Hartford, Conn., speak of it as “ Har’ford” 


Gale hate action, 


Mrs. F. J. 
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5 ote containing 6 tubes, A. M. M. Me- 
Intosh, Batsto P. 0., N. J. 
8 shirts, Florence Ladies’ Relief. 
Pal w cases, Union 
=, German Lutheran Mans 
1 box, Ald 
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ciation. In La Salle half the people call 
their city “ La Sell,” (and a “dead sell” it is 
to the reluctant wayfarer, compelled to wait 


pronounced “ Bell fountdin,” and everybody 
in or about Indianapolis calls it “ Indianopa- 
lis,” without scruple or apparent rémorse. 
Evansville goes often by the name of “ Joans- 
ville,” and Terre Haute—{a pretty French 
name for a fine Yankee town in Indiana, 
and signifying “ High-land,”) what do you 
think they call that? Why, “Terry Hat,” 
to be sure—a sound which seems porten- 
tiously Indicative of mud cabins, instead of 
the civilized, and even elegant, architecture 
which honors the city. But the vice is not 
peculiar to the West. The older natives of 


to this day; many citizens of Brunswick, 
Me., continue to shock the ears of the Bow- 
doin boys by allusions to “ Brumsick ;” 
while half the inhabitants of Portsmouth, 
N. H, call it—what do you suppose? You 
couldn't guess in a month of Sundays. You 
give it up?—of course you do; what can 
they ca]] it but Portsmouth? Why “ Porch- 
mouth,” by all tbat is ridicrlous ! 





Tue Dry Tortugas, properly called Fort 
Jefferson, is situated in the waters skirting 
the coast of Florids. “ Dry” it is called, but 
it stands upon one of an Archipelago of sand 
banks miles away from any main land, and 
ia, in all ite bearings, very wet. Fort Jeffer- 
son is on one of the Tortugas group, which 
covers a nautical area of about twelve miles, 
and lies in the Gulf, in latitude 24 40 and 
longitude 82 50. The islands are mere sand 
heaps, covered, however, with beautiful 
shells, and surrounded by reefs of white 
coral. It is a great resort for sea turtles. 
The Fort is described as a most delightful 
place. Inside the grounds are beautifully 
laid out, and contain a commendable dis 
play of flower beds and other natural deco- 
rationa. There are an abundance of trees, 
prominent among which are the red oak 
and alanthus, The mosquitoes trouble the 
latter only to die. But the most attractive 
tree here is that which bears the cocoa nut. 
These trees are sprinkled in squads through- 
out the grounds, and are as grateful to the 
eye as they are useful for shade. A long 
coarse grass carpets the sand very acceptably 
indeed. This is the paradise of forta—as ele- 
gant as it is strong and useful. 





A REMAKABLE INSTANCE of the advantage 
which medical men may derive from che 
mistry bas been published in the reports of 
the hospital Hotel Dieu, at Paris. A young 
student wrote a thesis in which he showed 
that gangrene and deficiency of oxygen were 
to be regarded as cause and effect. Dr. 
Laugier, surgeon-in chief of the hospital, 
having @ case of spontaneous gangrene un- 
der his care, proceeded to test the theory. 
The patient, a man of seventy five years of 
age, had the disease in one foot, ene we was 
mortifiel, and tae whole member was in 
danger. The diseased part was enclosed in 
an apparatus contrived to disengage oxygen 
continuously, and in a abort time the gan- 
grenc was arrested, and the foot recovered 





families? Let the army kvow that “ The 
Uaion League” is attending to the wants of 


the wives and children of the volunteers, | ttied upon anopher patient equally aged, 
pease We Save ; axid it will then have a claim for the influ- | was equally successful, from which the infe- 


ence that it seeks. @ 





DONATIONS. 


The Women’s Penn. Branch, United States Ba- 
No. 1307 Chestnut street, 


the last re- 


, hundred Catholic priests are now cab-drivers 
j in Paris. 


its healthy condition A sunilar experiment 


rence follows,that treatment with oxygen is 
an effectual remedy for a disease which too 
often infests hospitals. 


ta” Rev. Mr. Woodworth states that one 


- | the region which he celebrates was not then 
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the land of the cypress and 
the myrtle, but rather of the oak, ash, lin- 
den, wych-elm and beech. Trees very 
much like our own, formed the forests of 
which he sang. . 

Bat in the course of these centuries, with- 


to have crept upwards, and the characteris 
tle trees and shrubs and plants of Italy now 
have, therefore, a far more Southern appear- 
ance than they had when Virgil sang or 
Cicero declaime:. 

In Greece, also, the linden, the yew, the 
beech, the aldet, the cornel and the ash bave 
almost entirely disappeared. Instead of 
these, another class of planta, thick-leaved, 
hard-leayed, down-covered bushes, mostly 
evergzeen, have takea the place. 

In Pompeii, we find, in the frescos, in- 
deed, representations of the vine, the olive, 
the laurel, the ilex, the fig. But the orange, 
lemon and citron, for which Italy is now so 
famous, were know to Pliny only as foreign 
plants. The citron was cultivated only in 
the third year after Christ, lemons camo with 
the Saracens, and oranges were brought by 
the Portuguese from the East, while the 
sloe and Indian fig came from America. 
The white, or silkworm mulberry was un 
known to the Pompeians, and only com- 
menced to be cultivated in the sixth century. 
Silks were imported by the Romans from 
the East. Barley used to be cultivated in 
Italy for the common people, but rice and 
Indian corn were never thought of; now 
they are staples. Cotton, now extensively 
grown at the foot of Mount Vesuvius is of 
modern introduction. 
~ The same change which has been going 
on there has apparently been going on every- 
where, as civilized man has developed, At 
first, by great care and pains, southern 
plants have, by protection, been reared; 
then they have become hardy, then indige 
nous, and thus the fruits and flowers and 
trees of the south are every creeping up 
north ward. 

What is more singular is, that man him- 
self is, in some of his characteristics, under- 
going the same change. We all know the 
tendency of Northern tribes to emigrate 
Southward; but, when they do, they very 
rapidly degenerate, or at leat acqairc al) the 
Southern peculiarities of dark skin, dark 
eyes and dark hair. But very different is 
the result pf Southern men emigrating 
Northward. Their descendants retain the 
dark eyes and hair; so that throughout Fu- 
rope, and especially in Germany, the flaxen- 
haired inhabitants seem dying out, and the 
brunettes swallow up the blondes. This 
has been thought by Prof. Draper to be 
owing to civilization equalizing tle tempe- 
rature, the fires and furs creating a Southern 
climate for man even almost to the North 
Pole. But a late writer in Blackwood seems 
to think that ft is rather because of the 
creeping up of Southern races to the North- 
ward and retaining their physica) peculiari-" 
thea, just as we have seen Southern plants 
learn to live where they could not formerly. 
Perbaps cotton may grow some day in |iud- 
son’s Bey and Southern planters climb up 
there, a hardy race, to cultivate it. 


| 
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(@™ The rebels profess to be greatly con- 
cerned for the mainteriance of the Constitu- 
tion of the United ttates. Which of them, if 
the provisions of that Constitution were en- 
foreed, would remain uohung? 

t@ Speaking of rhubarb, cooks, who 
kaow ite extreme acidity, wilh appreciate 
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wounds rcaived lath at 
Spring Hill. The injuries were received in 
T about « female, 

. SerMoun has iseved an order for 
the formation of a National Guard in New 
York, cach Assembly district © form one 
regiment. The order docs not affect New 
York City or Brooklyn, 

We learn from General Hooker's army 
that the several corps are steadily assuming 
the positions respective) to them. 
The Ist army corps on Bunday marched 23 
onday 15, and on Tuesday 80 
This, considering the intense heat 4 


y performance, The ° 
tance the corps marched yesterday is not 
known, but was probably 20 miles. Other 
corps have made rapid marches, but none 
have accomplished so great a distance.— 
Tribune af the 20th. 

t@” A man in Michigan, not long since, 

comaitied suicide by drowning. As the 
body could not be found, the coroner held 
an inquest on his hat and botue, found on 
the bank of the lake. Verdict—* found 
empty.” 
ty Crazy as Géorge the Third wasnaid 
t have been, there was evidently metho im 
his madness at times. Speaking to Arcb- 
bishop Sutton of his large family, be used 
the expression—“] believe your grace bas 
better than a dozen?” “No, sir,” replied 
the Archbishop, “only eleven.” * Weil,” 
rejoined the King, “ is not thet better than 
a dozen?” 
C2” A Massachusetts judge has decided 
that a husband may open his wife's levers, 
on the ground—eso often and so. tersely 
stated by Mr. Theophilus Parsons of OCam- 
bridge—that “the hnsband and wife are 
one, and the husband is that one !” 

tH When a Digger Indian gota the emall- 
pox, he closes the door of bis hut, kills bis. 
dug, and then shoots himself, For arresting 
a contagion we can imagine no plafi mere 
simple or effectual. 


TR 
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Wu lovely woman longs to marry 
And mat¢h a victim from tne beaux, 
What charm the soft design will garry, 
What art will make the men propose ? 
The only art, her echemes to cover, 
To give her wishes sure success, 
To gain, to fix a captive lover, 
An4é wring his bosom, la—To Durss 


SMH It is perfectivy natural that phy 
sicians generally shou!) have a greater hor- 
ror of the sea than asybody clae—because 
they are more likely to sec-sicknese 


sm “I am surprised, wife, at your ig- 


norance,” said a pompous fellow. “ Have 
am never seen any dooks at all” “On, 
yes,” she replied, “ in a namber of cases.” 

tM Love is to domeatle life what butter 
is to bread—!t possessed little nourishment 
in itself, but gives subetantials a relish, 
without which they would be hard, to swal- 
low. 


t@ Maxr a Beorssty6,—Remeraber fn 





the rule of the good woman ia Pittstield; 
“ Tarow in auger as long as your conscience 
will let you; thea shut your eyes an’ throw 


el) things that if you do avt begin you will 
pever come toan end, Tue fire weed pulled 
up in the garden, the first seed in the 
ground, the Urst shuling pot in the savings 
bank, and the first wile traveled om a jour 

ney are a)! Unportaa. tulugs; they make a 
begining avd thereby 4 hope, & promise, o 
pledge, an assurance that you are in earnest 


have underiaken. Low 
,» erring, besitating outcast 


with what yuu 








in a handful more.” 
t@ While the soldicrs were searching | 


them discovered no less than sepen re- 


lady: “ Madam, your breastworks seem w 





be iron-clad,” i 


many & Pour, bas 
ie Low creeprog 
the passengers on « trein recently, one of | throuch the word, whe might nave held up 
hia head and prospered, U, inetead of patting 
volvers hid in » lady's bosom Gathering ; off bis resululions of idustry and amend- 
up the pistols he politely remarked to the | ment, be had only gade « beginning, 


aml crawling 


lis way 


“ WatetLisy giris and good fat sheep, 





Are the best etock a man can keep.” 





“And there is Bulwer! Of him 
say that It was @ most grephic 
which his wife gave when she said he 


‘the head of a goat on the body of @ azaas- 
tar Ap writes says in hie advies 
to young women, thst their mothef 


Eve married a gardener. It might be added 
that In consequence of this match he Jost his 
situation, 

ray” At a hotel table one day, one boarder 
remarked to bis neighbor: “ This must be a 
healthy place for chickens.” “Why?” ask- 
ed the other. “Because I never see any 
dead ones hereabouts.” 

t@” Brigham Young in one of his recent 

Sunday “sermons” bragged of the beauty 
of hia wives, and one of the “ brethren” 
claimed to have fifty nine children, and de- 
fied any of the follow®rs of the faith to show 
a more prolific record! 

ta” Nev. Henry Ward Beecher sailed for 
Europe last Saturday, to be abecnt four 
months. “Why is it,” says the Portland 
Trasacript, “we never hear of worn-out 
editors being sent abroad by their patrons 
fur health and recreation ?” 

2” The late Stonewall Jackson at vari- 
ous periods of his life was afflicted with dif- 
ferent forms of hypochondria. One of the 
manias Was to believe that everthing he cat 
went down and lodged in bis lefileg! At 
another thne he would never eat except by 
the watch, at the’ precise moment; and be 
would take out his watch, lay it on the table, 
and eat at that moment. If the meal was 
behinédband, he would not eat at all, 

(®” Question axp Ecuo.--Have you 
got an erysipelas’? Acho—'Nary sipelas. 

t@ Swixn.—The difference between a 
party of topers and theiy wine js but slight 

an S 

t@ At the annual dioner of the Royal 
Geographical Society of London, on tae 25th 
ot Mey, the Right Louoravle Spencer 
Wright, ML P., when returning thanks for a 
toast given to the “House of Commons,” 
alluded to the civil war in America, and said 
that they had just received the lamentable 
news that Stonewall Jackson, one of the 
noblest descen‘ants of the English rece, was 
po more. At this Illusion to the rebel gene- 
ral the wildest enthusiasm prevailed among 
those present. Several of the leading Lon- 
doa papers mourn ever the loss of Jackson. 

C#™ The late Judge M was sald in 
his early life to be very fond of a game of 
cards and was reputed to be quite a prof- 
cient iPal! the mysteries of euchre, high-low- 

jack, bluff, etc., etc. While holding the cir- 
cuit in one of the western counties, the 
counsel for the plalatitf was examining 6 
rather reluctant witness, and in the courge 
of his examination put sume questions to 
the witness which was objcoted to by the 
judge as improper. This was repested again 
anc! again, io different forma, until the judge, 
quite out of patience, called out te the plain 





Uil's counsel, “Mr. B+ .if you have . 


go% apy trumps you jad better play them, 
and not undertake to ‘nig any more!” 
cal 










































Be Wake o se & ee 


~~ 


GeG&uiiei- 





Whea the strife and toll are o'er ; 
‘The angel of God, who calm and mild 
Baye we need fight no more: 
Who driveth eway the demos band, 
Bids the Gia of battle cvase , 
Tukes the banser and spear from the falling 


band. 
- And proctaims an eterva! peace.” 


« Let me ie, tether! I tremble and fear 
To yield in that terrible strife.” 

“ The crown must be won for heaven, dear, 
Ip the battle Geld of Life. 

My child, tho’ thy foes are strong and tried, 
He loveth the weak and small ; 

The angels of heaven are on thy side, 
And God is over all.” 


THE MAD SAVANT. 


A STORY OF THE GRAND ARMY. 


“Just take a look In here before you 





pinch of snuff, while I looked through it 
into the cell of No. 45. It was a small, bare 


I replaced the brass slide with an involun- 
tary sigh. “ He has swooned ; should he not 
have help, Dr, Frochot?” sald I to my 
friend, the mad doctor. 

“No; he is often #0,” zeplied the imper- 
turbable doctor ; “he will be better when he 


Some ten minutes later, thé doctor and 
amyvelf were seated in the balcony of one of 
the plesaantest houses in Berlin, watching 
the tittle heart-shaped Teaves of the lime- 
trees waver and flutter in the street below, 
as we smoked our cigars and sipped our 
Hochheimer, Tt was « quiet street in the 
suburbs, apd that part of the house where 
the patient was confined was far away from 
ua, and separated from the quarter that the 


in 1819—that is to say, exactly eighteen 
years ago—I, then « mere lad, accompanied 
the French army to Russia. I was surgeon 
in Davout's corps, and was often in the Em- 


on the climate of Russia, and to record its 
varistions His name was Krauterr, and he 
‘was well known at that time in Berlin as an 
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DAY EVENING POST, JUNE 


While Tve 9 caishige let Pre ow a 


moved | father home im Auvergue just your age. 


to catch « glimpses of the Baperer. “ Why 
do you look at me!” be said good-na:uredly 


and we advanced straight on Moscow. 
I Geresay you have read a dozen times 
about this famous battle, but I cannot resist 


works; their right flank rested on an in- 


ravines and thickets in front, secured by re- 
doubts and batteries; while in the centre, on 
an elevation, rose a double battery, that 
commanded the whole line. 
Devout wanted to turn their left, but Na. 


poleoa 

niatowski therefore attackod their right aad 
centre; while Ney tried to storm the re- 
doubt ia the contre; and Prince Eugene 
broke into Lemonskole. If Napoleon had 
brought up his reserve of the Young Guard, 
the Russian retreat would have been a rout; 
and if Davout had got in their rear, Kutu 
sow would have been unable to have re- 
treated on the capital. 

Ma foi / those peasants in the gray frocks, 
encouraged by their bearded priests, with 
their painted images, fought like Turke, and 
would take or give no quarter. With nearly 
twenty thousand men wounded, and thirty 
generals Aore-de combat, you may imagine 
that I had a busy time of it the day after the 
battle, I was the chief doctor in the great 
convent of Kolotskol, where our wounded 
were brought. We had no lint or anything, 
aod our hussars had to scour the country 
for linen and beds. I was up to my waist 
in legs and arms; and at night, when I went 
out to take a breath of fresh air, as tired 
as any buicher on market-day, the groans 
from that great building rose as from a dying 


giant. 
On the night of the 11th, Napoleon being 


uncertain whether the Russians had taken 
the road to Moscow or Kalouga, was in- 
formed by Jewish spies that Kutusow had 
really fallen on the capital. The next 
morning we were to advance on Krymskoie. 
We were al! in bigh spirits; even the poor 
wounded cheered faintly when I reported 
the news in the hospital. 

That same night, as | was walking round 
the bivouac fires, just to observe how the 
soldiers took the news, I came upon a sin- 
gular group near a clump of firs, at the east 
end of the comvent garden. There was 
Krautzer, whom I knew perfectly by sight, 
and a Jew spy, tormenting an old Rasalan 
peasant, who knekt before them. They had 
each gota lighted brand, and were, I sup 
pose, going to torture him into some sort of 
confession. Two or three soldiers, in their 
bear-skin caps and gray greatcoata, were 
leaning on their muskets, and laughing as 
they watched them. The Jew was a lean, 
haggard man, with a dry, thin, wrinkled 
face, and withered eyea, that looked like 
dried currants. As he stood there in his 
greasy cafan and dirty boota, drawn over 
his trowsers, I thought he might have pass 
ed muster for the very spirit of Avarice 
himeelf. 

“Bern his beard off, great sir!” I heard 
him say to Krautzer; “I tell you he knows 
all about the Rostopchin Palace.” 

“ And the celebrated Rostopehin jewels ?” 
said Krautser eagerly. 

“ Yea, everything. He was steward's man 
to the prince, and knows al) the family se- 
creta.” Then he held his torch close to the 
eyes of the wretched peasant, who shrank 
into a heap, and screamed for mercy. 

“Burn his fingers off?” cried the Jew. 

“Mercy! mercy! and F'll tell all,” cried 
the peasant. “All the fincss jewels are 
kept in a malachite cabinet, under the floor 


thought the plan too dangerous, Po- 


malaghite box to pleces with « kick of 
fot, and saw no more of Kreutzer and 


formed by « lust for wealth as that Krautzer 
—fame, science, honor had all been sacri- 
ficed to that moloch. 

That night, our ruin began—the Ressians 
fired Moscow, the flames first breaking out 
in the coachmakers’ waichouses. From that 


. | moment, the Emperor knew it was all over 


with him. The fetal retreat soon after 

Every day matters grew worse and worse, 
Whea one morning, on 6:h November, at 
Dorogobuj, the first snow fiskes fell large 
as half-crowns, the Russian prisoners smiled 
bitterly, for they knew well what was 
comieg. From that day, # grew worse and 
worse—thicker and thicker; and the Cos- 
sacks skimmed round us like Arabs round a 


- | plague-struck caravan, As Segur says grand- 


As 1 stood among the crowd, I heard two 
harsh voices at my elbow. One said: 
* Where-—where is it?” The other replied : 
“That is the Rostopchin Palace there 
anong the trees, to the left of the Kremlin, 
by the Kolomna Gate. Ali will soon be @ars 
now.” 

1 looked round; it was Krautzer and that 
carrion-crow of a Jew. They were evidently 
thinking of the Rostopchia jewels. 

“ Monsieur Krautzer,” I said, “have you 
not heard that Marshal Mortier has forbid- 
den all pillage?” 

“] suppose we may take keepsakes,” he 
replied. “But to what do you refer?” 

“I was thinking,” I replied, “ of the mala- 
chite cabinet in the Rostopchin Palace.” 

“A peasant’s lie,” said Krautzer, pale 
with anger and confusion, as he spurred on 
his horse, and joined the vanguard. That 
man had but one thought now. The beast 
of a Jew ran by his stirrup. How or where 
he had picked up this man, or what com- 
mon Interest brought them togethet I never 
could learn. 

Presently the news came that the two 
hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants of 
Moecow had left the city. It was ours, Na 
one was left in Moscow but beggars and 
thieves, and we entered the city soon after 
noon. 

While others sought the Kremlin or the 
bazaara, the churches or the cafes, I em- 
ployed myself in selecting » fit place for the 
wounded to winter in. When I had made 
my arrangements, under the guidance of a 
Cossack officer, a prisoner, I stopped at a 
great gateway, next door to our new quar- 
ters, and aaked to what palace that led. 

“That is the. Rostopcbin Palace, French- 
man,” said the prisoner, “and contains fur- 
niture worth half a\million of rubles, all left 
for your Corsiean's plunderers.” 

“We are no thieves,’ I said. “ Marshal 
Mortier, the new governar of Moscow, is 
ordered on pain of death, to\prevent all pil- 
lage.” \ 

“Hal” eays he, “look therey they have 
begun already.” \ 

1 looked up-to where he pointed; there 
were twe men tearing down some shutters, 
and thrusting their heads out of a window 
on the third story. I looked; it was K 
zer and that aceursed Jew. They were e¥i- 
dently in full ory after those Rostope 
diamonds. 

“ Take charge of this officer,” I said tothe 
picket of grenadiers that accompanied me, 
“and wait below. 1 have business here.” 

“ Another of Marshal Mortier's robbers,” 
nuuttered the Cossack; but I did not deign 
a reply. 

I leaped through the shattered door, and 
in a moment wes up the staircase. That 
moment a gun was discharged, and a bullet 
shivered the balustrade that my hand rested 
upon. I drew my sword, and ran into a 
room on the third story where the door was 
open. 

I stumbled over a still smoking musket. 
There, in the half-lit room, with light stream- 
ing through the broken shutters, were K raut- 
ser and the Jew, bending over # hole in the 
floor, from whence they had removed two 
layers of cedar-planks and much plaster 
and fresh earth. There, between them, was 
the malachite cabinet—the forced-off lid 
carefully replaced. 

I wks in a furious rage at the attempted 
assassination. “I don’t know which of you 
it was who shot at me,” said I, “ bat one of 
you it was. If it was this cursed Jew—who 
already I know to be a apy, and half suspect 
to be a murderer—I will kill him on the 
spot. If you, Monsieur Krautzer, I sha)! re- 
port you to Marshal Mertier.” 

“I know what you want,” said Krautzer, 


. | sullenly looking up. “Don’t swagger. You 


case.” 

“ He's lying,” said the Jew; “ my great sir, 
burn his toe: off—do burn his toes off.” 

I was just going to interfere, and ha! in- 


musket, told him, with en oath, not to ill- 
treat the Rustian. 

“We owe them « turn,” he said, “and 
we'll singe them with our cannon; but once 


want your share; well, then, here it;” 
and so saying, he threw off the 
malachite cabinet with a hideous grin of 
triumph. It was emp'y ; its velvet-lined re- 
cesses stil] bore the impress of tiaras, carca- 
nets, chaimms, and bracelets. “You see we 
were too late; other men had the fruit, and 
leh the shell forus. As for the shot, we 
took you for a stray Russian, and being here 
alone, feared violence. For that shot, s 
thousand pardoas, my dear doctor ; but pray, 
keep this casket as a smal] remembrance of 
Moscow.” 

1 left the room with a curse, dashing the 


ly in his great work:—“In this vast wreck, 
the army, like a great ship tossed by a tre- 
mendous tempest, threw into that vast wel- 
tering sea of ice and snow all that could im- 
pede its progress.” First, plonder, guns, 
arms, powder, shot; then the wounded, the 
women, the sick, sutiers, prisoners, standards. 
At the convent of Kolotekol, it went to my 
heart to flod thousands of my poor wound- 
ed dead, and the rest, whom we could not 
move, crowding to the door, lame and ban- 
daged, stretching out their arms, and pray- 
ing us to take them with us, There was 
no ford but some wagons or guns were 
abandoned at it; no storm of Cossacks but 
swept off some miserable stragglers; no 
bivouac fire lit but in the moruing some of 
our wretched soldiers were found dead, with 
their feet half-burned off, and their hair 
frozen to the ground. 

Pounded corn and horse-flesh bad gradu- 
ally been superseded by birch-bark and saw- 
dust loaves. The Emperor gave orders to 
destroy one-Lalf the wagons, so as to use the 
horses and draught oxen to help forward 
the artillery. Many of the cavalry, by the 
time we reached Studzianka—and many 
eyen of the Sacred Squadron, the five hun- 
dred officers who formed the bodyguard of 
the Emperor—were dismounted. Some of 
our men had their bleeding feet bandaged 
with rags, to replace their worn-out shoes, 
There were generals wrapped in women’s 
pelisses, All diecipline was rapidly going. 

During the retreat, I had frequent glimpses 
of Krautzer, who was always followed by 
that carrion-crow of a Jew. The day we 
left{ Moscow, I had seen him riding beside 
the sumptuous carriage that contained/the 
Russian lady of rank whom he had under- 

to comvey to Paris. A day or two 
later, when we halted at the lake of Seme- 
lin, to throw into it the anciert armor, cap- 
non, the great cross of Ivan, and other 
trophies of Moscow, the carriage had disap- 
peared, and Krautzer and his charge were 
both mounted or horses. There was nosun 
visible, and the thick fog had suddenly 
changed into a heavy snow, that blew round 
ua, and almost blinded the soldiers. Ema- 
ciated, dirty, and unshaven, our men already 
had begun to look more like hungry bri- 
gands.than grenadiers of the Grand Army. 
It was on this day that the Bmperor himeelf 


. | dismounted, seized a musket, and marched 


at the head of the Old Guard, to encourage 
them. When I shut my eyes, I can pon 
now, with the stern, gripped mouth and the 
broad white forehead, over which one black 
of hair fell. I wasriding quietly along 

th the vanguard, wrapped in thought, 
one of my assistant-surgeons tapped 

me &n the shoulder, and pointed at Krautzer. 

“Took at that man, Monsieur Frochot,” 
he saic!; “ obeerve how his holsters are stuff- 
ed out. \ The soldiers tell me they are full of 
jewels that he stole from a palace in Mos- 
eow. Pariieu! I would give a hatful of 
diamonds now myself to be safe in the Bou- 
levards” 

“And look at that poor woman, cama- 
rades,” said a grenadier from the ranks— 
“how frightened she is of him; they say he 
beats her if dhe lags behind, he is so afraid 
of the Cossaciks. Brute! I should like to 
put « bullet through bim !” 

“And here Gomes that Jew that never 
loses sight of hid,” cried a third fellow, with 
a red rag round jhis forehead—“ follows him 
like a weasel dO¢s a wounded rabbit. I'd 
shoot that Jew if; he followed mesa, Ugh! 
how this snow bidpws in one’s eyes!” 


wagon, 
riage. The day after that, I met her walk- 
ing with almost bare feet, clinging to an old 
soldier, who had tgken compassion on her; 
her hair was disheyrelled, her rich dress had 
turned to rags. Ji day before we reached 
Smolensko, I came, upon her body among a 
heap of camp follogvers who had been spear- 


wretch Krautzer,t be, intent on saving his 
plander, was ridir.g hotly on to Smolensko, 


Krau'!zer; he was mounted on a strong ar- 
tilery-borse, and the well-stuffed holsters 
were still conspicuous objects on his saddle. 
He was breasting his way to the front among 
the cursing soldiers, and the Jew was cling- 
ing to his stirrap-leather. His arms were up 
in the alr entreating for bread, and the bayo- 
nets were all round him before and behiad, 
and on the right hand and on the left, so 
that he could not move them either up or 
down. 

“ Shoot the savant!” cried a drummer, on 
whom his horse had trodden; “soldiers 
first, savants afier. Why dida't he foresee 
the bad weather?” 

“ Bread, bread, accursed Jews! bread, 
dear Jews!” screamed out Krautzer, alter- 
nately wheedling and threatening. 

“ Bread, or we'll slay every Jew !” shouted 
the soldiers, tearing the dough to pieces as 
the Jew-bakers threw it in great white 
lumps among them, fierce as sharks fighting 
for a bait. 

I was about four ranks off from Krautzer, 
and was waiting patiently fur my tura, when 
my attention was drawn to the Jew at the 
savant’s side. He was bending down and 
evidently cutting at the savant’s holsters 
with a thick, sharp knife. I was fascinated 
with the sight; so fascinated, that I host all 
thought of giving the alarm, though amid 
the war of four or five thousand hoarse 
voices, it is not possible that any alarm I 
could bave given cuuld have reached him 
Suddenly I saw the hodsters slide ff, and 
the Jew stoop down and crawl under the 
horse’s belly, and winding through the 
crowd, disappear down a side-alley. 

“I think,” said 1 to an officer next me, 
“thata Jew has robbed that man in front 
of ‘us. I saw him cut off his holsters.” 
“Chal” said the officer I addressed; 
“this is no time to look after thieves. Here, 
Jews—bread, bread; I'm starving; bread, 
Jew, or I'll fire my pistol.” 

Presently from the ravenous crowd Kraut- 
zer emerged, devouring a huge lump of 
dough, tearing it with his hands, and cram- 
ming it in huge morsels into his mouth. 

“Is there more to be got, Monsieur Kraut- 
zer?” I said. 

“T don't know or care,” said the wretch ; 
“it is every one for himself now. I’m off to 
Wilna,” 

At that moment, Krautzer’s eyes happen- 
ed to fall upon his saddle; he saw that his 
holsters were gone. Ile turned pale as a 
corpee, then suddenly his eyes kindled with 
the fire of incipient madness, and he drew 
his sword and advanced upon me. 

* Villain! thief! it is you,” he said, “give 
me the jewels, or I'll cut you to pieces, 

“ Put up that sword, fool,” I said, “or I'll 
shoot you down as I would a Cossack. It 
was that Jew who cut off your holsters, and 
ran down that lane.” 

The sword fell from Krautzer’s hands; 
his eyes rolled in their sockets; he flung up 
his arms, rose in‘his stirrups, gave a ghastly 
scream, and then sank into a half-paralysed 
heap on the saddle, and rode slowly off down 
the lane I had indicated. 

From that hour the savant’s reason failed 
him; that shock had stricken him to the 
brain; his conduct became gradually more 
and more wild and raving. He rode up and 
down among the ranks of the vanguard, 
like a madman, seeking for the Jew, calling 
his name, threatening him with death, pray- 
ing him to take half the jewels, and surrens 
der the rest. At last, raving, and threaten- 
ing a general with his sword, Krautzer was 
arrested, and sent to the rear with the sick. 
It was then I was sent to see him, and pro- 
nounced him mad. 

I need scarcely remind you of the horrors 
of the Beresina, when about thirty thousand 
of our soldiers perished. I, however, paseed 
my wounded over early in the day, and es- 
caped safe to Wilma. Krautzer has been 


. | with me ever since, the Prussian Govern- 


ment paying for his support. He will never 
recover; his brain is softening; I give him 
two years longer to live. 

The rascal Jew was never again heard of; 
but a year or so afier my return, I happened 
to see an advertisement in an Amsterdam 
paper, announcing the sale of some valuable 
jewels, diamond brooches, sapphire neck- 
lace, and tiaras—' rarest water,” “ greatest 
lustre,” &c —the property of Moses Levi.— 
The next paper qntained a paragraph sta- 
ting that the jewels previously advertised 
had beez bought in by one of the leading 


Jewellers of Paris for the Rostopchin family, 
to whom it had been discovered they be- 





longed, having been stolen during the time 














A MORMON WEDDING. 


A Mormon newspaper gives the following. 
account of the formalities observed when g 
“saint” espouses “supplementary” wives: 

“No man in Utab, who already has 
wife, and who wishes to ex 


day is generally set apart by the parties atl 

the marriage ceremony to be celebrated, 

It is necessary to state that before any man 

takes the least step towards getting another. 

wife, it is his duty to consult the feelings of 

the wife he already has, and obtain her ca 

sent. When the day set apart for i Launcelot 
solemnization of the marriage : tta in th 
arrived, the bridegroom and his wife, Y BBonce establ 
alao the bride, together with their rel i Richard Th 
and such other guests as may be invite,” “#pen convicti 
assemble at the place which they have gp “gap4d taken 
pointed. The Scribe then proceeds to nind, respe 
the names, ages, native towns, 

states and countries of the parties to 
married, which he carefully enters on 
cord, The Prophet, Seer and Revelator §) 
over the whole church throughout the 
world, and who alone holds the keys of ag "| 
thority in this solemn ordinance (as recordeg 
in the fifth paragraph of the revelationca ~ 
marriage,) calls upon the® bridegroom aad 
his wife, and the bride, to arise, baer 
do, fronting the President. The wife 
on the right hand of her husband, te aeals 
bride stands on the left. The F 
then puts this question to the wife: *‘ 
you willing to give this woman to your hi 
band to be his lawful and wedded wife, 
time and for eternity? If you are, you 
manifest it by placing her right hand in t 
tight hand of your husband.’ The 
hand of the bridegroom and bride t 
thus joined, the wife takes the husband 
the left arm, as if in the attitude of walk 
The President then proceeds to ask the 
lowing questions of the man: ‘Do 
brother, (calling him by name,) take s 
(calling the bride by name,) by the right) 
hand to receive her unto yourself, to be yout 
lawful and wedded wife, and you to be 
lawful and wedded husband, for time 
for all eternity, with a covenant and pro 
on your part, that you will fulfil all the 1 
rites and ordinances pertaining to this 
matrimony, in the new and everlasting @& 
venant, doing this in the presence of G& | 
angels, and these witnesses, of your free 

and choice?’ The bridegroom answaly 
‘yes.’ The President then says: ‘In @9/ 
name of the Lord Jesus Christ, and by i 
authority of the Holy Priesthood, I pee” 
nounce you legally and lawfully hu Pr 
and wife for time and for all eternity; 

I seal upon you the blessings of the holy 
resurrection, with power to come fort 
the morning of the first resurrection, 

with glory, immortality and eternal live} 
and I seal upou you the blessings of thras® 
and dominions, and principalities, and 
ers, and exaltations, together with the 
ings of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, 
unto you, be fruitful, and multiply, aad s 
plenish the earth, that you may have Jor 
and rejoicing in your posterity in thea t 
the Lord Jesus. All these blessings, i 
ther with other blessings pertaining # 
new and everlasting covenant, L seal 
your heads, through your faithfulness a? 
the end, by the authority of the Holy 
hood, ia the name cf the Father, the Say 
and of the Holy Ghost, Amen.’ The 7 
then enters on the general record the om. ; 
and place of the marriage.” a 


3™ An eminent medical man bas jot 
discovered the troe cause of a patient's OF 
disposition on one particular day. The pow 
creature £0 afflicted, had, it appears, eo 
that morning, turned in bed. (W retcbed) 


ta Your manners are always under Y 
amination, and by committees little suspet 
ed—a sort of police in citizen's clot 18a? 
are awarding or denying you very Bg? 
prizes when you least think of it 
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QUEEN LUCY. “ And you would do this, Eleanor f" asked 
, Richard, staring aghast at bis companion ; 
1 Little Sovereign Three Semmer: Old. | « you would betray the secrets of this young 
7. _ man's youth to his uncle, and compass his 
esting gweet Iittle Lucy with curts of jet ruin by that revelation.” 
late—'! ff ;, just the canningest household pet ; “I would do what I swore to do in the 
Ye ra Look at her face so soft and fair, 
gtideg Ber lip with its sweet disdain of care, 
orter’y © The roguish smile as she climbs your knee, 
4 Her graceful motions light and free, 
: re as backward and forward she loves to run, 
lovel::. With ber eyes lit up aad »bdiaze with fun. 
Mt poor Ml yet our little Queen is unaware 
Bee oe 
. ae | ee “Come wae may,” she thought, again 
8 CARO ae. HE wat » circle of loving breasts is prone j | end again, “at eny price I must go beck to 
WO am Br Mr, watch cach glance from her wishful throne: Haslewood. sesumed name a day or two before, when 
. bh her wonderful sceptre she hath not —_—_ Laura's letter had arrived at the Pilasters. 
¥ seen, CHAPTER XXIV. He hed 0 
We are her subjects, and she is Queen. = 
: be jssbe sits in my lap T think of the day THE OFM OMARCR. 
lowing wentey we, on mati Eleanor Vane lay awake through the 
when g 0 fg Modle in form, Sf manly brow, greater part of the night which succeeded 
|. Ma(Some boy that is rocked in his cradie now,) 
ives: with heart on fire and blushing cheek her interview with the shipbroker. She lay 
hag ardor will try to epeak of his money for the money's sake, I would | awake, trying to fashion for herself some 
nother, —_ ont Radin diimmtetene take his life for that dear life as freely and scheme by which she might go back to 
ons of pepe ial tn Who can guess? |! "nhesitatingly as I lift my hand up/THaslewood. The discovery which she had 
sulted © _ now. to make, the proof positive that she wanted 
b, and sweet little Lucy, that day be wise, Bhe raised her clenched hand towards the to obtain of Launcelot Darrell's guilt, could 
a God, Wiljcz veil with » tenderer beam those eyes— | “ling es she spoke, as if to register some only be procured by Jong and patient wateb- 
in His a gentler radiance send the dart unuttered vow. Then turning abruptly to | fainess of the young man himeclf The 
@, that / BP rnat shal! thrill or adden a beating heart ; the scene-painter, she ssid, almost implo- evidence that was to condemn him must 
b@ pri Ge  Hrnink of thy life and its measureless scope, Fingly : come from his owa lips. Some chance ad- 
Of the one you must give to Despair or Hope, | “It can’t be, Richard; he cannot heve | mission, some accidental word, might afford 
And whatever answer those lips may mean, | been so base ae that. He held my hand in | , cine that would guide ber back to the se 
Be it well with him and our little Queen. his only a few daysago. I would cut off that | cre: of the past. But to obtain this clue she 
JOEL BENTON. | hand if I could think that Launcelot Darrell | must be in intimate association with the 
9 
RLEANOR’S VICTORY. 
should the young man know that your 
ae father would take his loss 20 to heart? 
Br ris Aurnon or “Avrora Fiorp,” | We none of us calculate an eoagen eee ee one 
“Lapy Aupigr’s Secret,” &c. of our sine, my dear. If this man cheated, | ‘There was one other chance, it was true, ue yd 
— he cheated because he wanted money. For | Launcelot Darrell had asked her to become scarcely know what I shall do,”she 
CHAPTER XXIIL Heaven's sake, Nelly, leave him and his sin | his wife, His love, however feeble to with- | before the door of Signora Picirillo’s sltting- | Raglish woman offers up her husband and | sald. “Mra, Darrel! promised to procure me 
on in the hands of Providence. The future is | stand the wear and tear of time, must for | Tom. children on the altar of a living lover. Par- | « situation.” 
RESOLVED. not a blank sheet of paper, Nelly, for us to | the moment, at least, be real. A line from| “He's one of these here London mans-| don me if I speak too plainly. We lawyers But as she spoke rhe remembered thet to 
- write any story we please upon; but @ won- | her would no doubt bring him to her side, | @¢"% I dessay,” thought the simple cord-| become scqualated with strange stories. I| accept « situation of Mrs..Darrell's getting \y 
Launcelot Darrell had not sailed for Oal- | derful chart mapped out by « divine and | She could lure him on by affecting to return | Winer, as he went back io his work. “Mr. | should mot at all wonder if my ward were would be i some manner wo ot brea! pees 
tta im the Princess Alice. This point | unerring hand. Leuncelot Darrell will not | nis affection, and in the entire confidence of | Ofomsbaw come here one day after Mr. Ri- | 4, insist upon making bersel{ miserable for | vided by the kinswoman of her father's fee, 
nce established, it was utterly vain for | go unpunished, Nelly. ‘My faith ie strong | such an association she might discover. chard, in s pheeaton and pair, and 20 end of | tify because Launcelot Darrell hase Grecian and she made s mental vow to starve rather 
Richard Thornton to argue against that sud- | in Time,’ as the poet says. Lesve the young | No! not for the wide world—not even to | ‘iamond rings and breastpins.” nose.” than to receive the widow's ta 
p conviction, that indomitable belief which | man to Time—and to Providence.” be true to her dead father—could she be so/ Eleanor Vane had not noticed the stram-| Mr. Monckton seated himself, uninvited,| “I do not put much confidence in Mrs. 
d taken possession of Eleanor Vane's| Eleanor Vane shook her head, smiling false to every sentiment of womanly honor, | get's footsteps on the uncarpeted stair, but | by the table on which the unwashed tea-| Darrell’s friendship when her own end is 
pind, respecting the identity between the | bitterly at her friend’s philosophy. Poor] « Richard was right,” she thought, as she | she started when the door opened, and look- things bore testimonies to Eleanor's neglect, ”" Gilbert Monckton sald 
a who had won her father's money at | mad Constance’s reply always rose, in 80m? | dismissed this idea with » humiliating sense | @4 round. Her unexpected visitor was Mr. | f1¢ looked round the room, not rudely, for| ly. “ Ellen Darrell is only eapable of loving 
parte, and Mrs. Darrell’s only son. shape or other, to the girl's lips in answer | of her own baseness in having even for one | Monckton. in one brief observant glance he was able to | ome person, and that person is, according to 
“I tell you, Richard,” she said, when the | to Richard's arguments, The Cardinal ree-| brief moment ‘entertained it. “He was| Sbe rove in confusion, and stood with her | see everything, and to understand every- 
pene-painter argued with her, “that nothing | 80ns with wonderful discretion, but the be- right. What share and degradation I must | back to the window, looking at the lawyer. ; 
ut proof positive of Launcelot Darrell’s ab- | reaved mother utters one sentence thet is | wade through before I can keep my pro- | She was too much absorbed by her one idea | « Tlaye you ever lieed here, Miss Vin- 
mce in India at the date of my father’s | more powerful than all the worthy man’s | mise” 4 to be troubled by the untidiness of the shabby | cent?” he asked. fellow-creatures for his advantage. If she 
h would have dispossessed me of the | prim moralities : And to keep her promise she must go | Chamber, by the disorder of her own hair or| + Yeu J lived here # year and @ half be- can get you a new home, I dare say she will 
s that flashed upom me on the day I left “ He talks to me, that never had s son !” back to Hazlewood. This was the point to | dress, or by auy of those external clroum- | fore I went to Hazlewood. 1 was very hap-| 4080. If she canmot, she has succeeded in 
kshire. He was not in India at that “It is no use preaching to me,” Miss which she always returned. But was it pos- | stances which are generally eo embarrassing py,” Eleanor added, hastily, as if in depre- removing you from her son's path way, and 
me. He deceived his mother and his| Vanesaid. “If yowr father had died by | sible for her to regain her old position Inj toa woman. She only thought of Gilbert cation of the lawyer's look, which betrayed will trouble herself very little about your 
ends. He remained in Europe; and led, | this man’s treachery, you would not feel 60 | yrs Darrell's house? Would not Mrs. Dar- | Monckton as @ link between Lcreelf and |, half-compassionate interest. “My friends | future.” : 
0 doubt, an idle, dissipated life. He must | charitably disposed towards him. I will | r4j) take care to keep her away, having once | Hazlewood. She did not even wouder why | ,., very good to me, and I never wish fura| Eleanor Vane lifted her head with « sad- 
ve lived by his wits, for he had no money | Keep the promise made threes years 9g0. 1 | succeeded in banishing her from Launcelot's | he had come to see ber, better home.” ‘don gesture of pride. 
‘ om his mother; no one to help him—no will prove Launcelot Darrell’s guilt; and society ? “I may find out something; I may learn “ But you have beea accustomed to a bet “I do not want Mra Darrell’s help,” she 
ar by ofession to support him. What is more} that guilt shell stand between him and/ piss Vane was not good schemer, | something from him,” she thought, Against ter home, in your childhood ¥” said, 
fe, ly than that he went to Paris—the para- | Maurice de Crespigny’s fortune.” Transparent, ingenuous, and impulstye, she | the great purpoee of her life, even thisman,}| No, not very much better, I always “But you would not refuse the counsel, or 
ou vof scoundrels, I have heard you say,| “You forget one point in this business, pad the will and the courage which would | Who of all others she most respected and | jjyeq jn lodgings, with ray poor father.” » [oe Boke a aay one yeu Hhed, would 
in t hard—under an assumed namg? What | Eleanor.” have prompted her to denounce Launcelot | esteemed, sank —_ utter insignificance, She} + your father was noi rich then?” you, Eleanor?” returned the lawyer. “ You 
7. pre likely? Why, he was there! The| “ What point?” Darrell as traitor and a cheat; but not the | never cared to consider what he might think. | = «y., yot gt ul! rich.” are very young, very inexperienced—the life 
aI saw on the Boulevard, and the man| “It may take you a very long time to ob- | slow and patient attributes which are neces- | Sbe only regarded bim as an instrument] «py. was 4 professional man, I sup- at Hazlewood suited you, and it might have 
and Ww in Windsor street, are one and the | tain the proof you want. Mr. de Crespigny | sary for the watcher who hopes to trace a| Which might happen to be of use to her. pore t” gone on for years without danger of uakap- 
ik You cannot argue me out of that | is an old man, and an invalid. He may die | ghameful secret through all the dark intri-] “You are very much surprised to see me,| “No, he, bad no profession, Ie had been poms or disquie;, bat for the coming of 
the tied idea, Richard Thornton, for it is the | before you are in position to denounce | cacies of the hidden pathway that leads | Miss Vinceut,” the lawyer said, bOlding out | rich—very rich—once,” wauncelot Darrell. I have known you for 
° th. Itis the truth, and it shall be the | his nephew's treachery to your poor father.” | 1, jt, his hand. The color rose to Eleanor's face as she | * Y°*® 8nd @ half, Miss Vincent, and I have 
si iness of my life to prove that it is so.” Eleanor was silent for a few moments.| 1; was lopg after daylight when the young| The girl put her hand lvosely in his, and | epoke, for she suddenly recollected that she watched you very closely. I think I know 
ie: And what then, Eleanor?” Mr. Thorn- Her arched brows contracted, and her lady fell asleép, worn out, haraseed, and| Gilbert Monckton started as bo felt the | had a secret to keep. The lawyer might you very well, Yes, if « lawyer's powers of 
be ye asked gravely. “Supposing you can mouth grew compressed and rigid. » | Daflled. The night had brought no counsel. | feverieh beat of the slim fingers that touch- | recognize George Vane by this description, | Pemeration and babit of observation are to 
be bve this; by such evidences as will be very ony go nase te Hazlewood, Dick,” | Fieanor Vane dropped off into a fitful slum- | ed hisso lightly. He looked into Eleanor’s | she thougit. go for anything, I must know you by this 
ne aah Hemricult to get at; by such an investigatiqn | 2° “sid, slowly, “Yes, you are right; | per, with «passionate prayer iipon her lipa,—| face. The intense excitement of the last} Gilbert Monckton fancied that sudden |“™® 4 may bave been an egregious fool 
malt) aE Will waste your life, blight your girlhood, | Bere is no time to be lost. I must go back | 4 prayer that Providence would set her in | three days had left its traces on ber counte- | blush arvse from wounded pride. twenty years ago; but I mast be wise 
e awh p your nature,*unsex your mind, and yee ype seals’ octal the way of bringing vengeance upon her fa-| nance. “Forgive me for asking you so many enough now to understand a girl of eigh- 
is holy nsform you from a candid and confiding “] = ten wie ars ‘" ther’s destroyer. Mrs. Darrell had made a confidant of the | questions, Miss Vincent,” he sald gently. = d 
ng oO man into ad amateur detective? Sup- must go bac go in some dis- Bhe flung herself upon Providence—after | lawyer. It had been a'eolutely necessary | “I am very much interested in you. I have oe om ps os cotmuning wan 
f Gel, you do all this—and you little guess, guise—if I goand hide myself in the vil- the manner of a great many persons—when | to explain Eleanor's absence. Mus. Darrel! | been vi ry much interested in you for a lung rear es talking to Kicaner, Sties Vere 
ce W dear, the humiliating falsehoods, the lage, and watch Launcelot Darrell when he she found her own intellect powerless to | had given her own version of the business, | time.” ; bested at him, wondering what all this talk 
nsw ul deceptions, the Studied baseness, you least thinks he is observed. I don’t care conduct her to the end she wanted to gain. | telling the truth, with sundry reservations. He was silent for some minutes. Eleanor would lead to, and what motive, under bea- 
how I go, Richard, but I must be there. . 4 : sy ven, could Lave induced a lawyer of high 
In practice if you are to tread that sinuous , ly be from the di shes 8 coals Throughout the next cay Miss Vane sat | Miss Vincent was a handsume and agreeable | had resumed her sent near the window, aud ‘i 1 cactneeniel 
by b Way—what then? What good is effected ; $ can on y m thé Ghooveries 5 make alone on the chintz covered sofa by the win- girl, she said; it was of vital consequence | #at ib a thoughtful attitude, with her eyes peryrnany derhenntty nischas vere in the middle 
I pee tend is gained? Are you any nearer in the poevent, that I on ae ase te tenes dow, looking down at the children play to Launcelot that he should not form any | cast upon the ground. She was wondering oS Ge Semees Gn Os Pee 
2 ’ ; my way back to the history of the past. I ’ 6 the childrea playing thang 4 , ting in a shabby ledging-house chamber 
; ¢ accomplishment of the vow you ut- t there.” hop-scotch and gambling for marblee upon | attachment, or entertain any passing fancy, | how she was to make good use of this inter- ith hie el ° 
é in the Rue |'Archeveque ?” 7 poor the rugged flags below; “ weary of the rojJ-| that might militate against his future pros. | view iv discovering as much as possible of | ™ th his elbow resting upon © Clsty table- 
What do ” And begin at once upon the business of ey ’ : : : ee? se cloth amid the confusion of unwashed break- 
e holy you mean, Richard ? a detective? Eleanor, you shall not do this, | ‘8 hours,” and unable to bring herself to| pects. An imprudent marriage had separa. | Launcelot Darrell's antecedents. Sch sehenaietemienties 
re I mean that to prove this man’s guilt is if I can prevent you.” ° the frame of mind necessary fur the ordinary | ted ber, Mra. Darrel), fromm her uncie, Mau- “Will you forgive me if I ask you « few . ana heeeat Mr. Monckton said 
to avenge your father’s death. Neither Richard Thornton's unavowed love gave | PUTPores of life. Upon any other occasion | rice de Crespigny. An impradent mnasviage a re or noon Yr” the lawyer by iad by, afer @ very lene pane, “oumtes 
she would have tried to do something | Might ruin the young man’s chance of in- | asked, ufter this brief silence try people are most intolerable gossipa. You 
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nor the law have any power to punish 
He may or may not have cheated 
poor father. At this distance of time 
can prove nothing against him, except 
he played ecarte in the private room of 
and that he won all your father's 
He would only laugh in your face, 
poor Nelly, if you were to bring such a 


him 4 certain degree of authority over the 
impulsive girl. There is always a dignity 
and power in every feeling that is really 
true. Throughout the story of Notre Dame 
de Paris, the hunchback's love for Esmeral- 
da is never once contemptible. It is only 
Phoebus, handsome, glittering, false, and 
hollow, who provokes our scorn. 


whereby she might lighten the Signora's 
burden, being quite competent to take the 
pupils off ber friend's hands; but to-day she 
had suffered Eliza Picirillo to trudge out 
under the broiling August sky, through the 
stifling London streets, and had made no 
attempt to lessen her labora’ She seemed 
even incapable of performing the little do- 


heriting the Woodlands estate. Under these 
circumstances it was aivisable that Miss 
Vincent should leave Haziewood; and the 
young lady had very generously resigned 
her situation, upon the matter being put be- 
fore her in « proper light 

Mrs. Darrell took very good care not to 
make any allasiou to that deciaration of love 














Eleanor raised her eyes, and looked him | 
full in the face. That bright, straight, unfal- | 
tering gaze was perhaps the greatest charm | 
which Miss Vane possessed, She had no 
reason to Complain that Nature had gifted 
her with a niggardly hand; she ba! beauty | 
of feature, of outline, of color; but this ex- 
ynisitely candid expression was 4 rarer 


cannot bave lived at Nazlewood for a year 
and a balf without having heard something 
of my history.” 

“ Your history?” 

“Yes, you heard that there was some se- 
cret trouble in the early part of my life— 
that there were some unpleasant circum- 
stances connected with my purchase of Toll- 


4 

ny as this against him.” Eleanor Vane did not rebel against the 

to 89 FE" Ican once prove that, which I 20W | young man's tone of authority. mestic offices which she had been in the | Which she bal overieard through the balf | bequty, and © higher gift dale.” 

| 4 as Grmily es if every mortal proof |” « O1, Dick, Dick,” sh «1 | habit of doing. She let the London dust | °P¢? 400F of her son's painting-room. “ Believe me,” said Mr. Monckton, “that| 

—_ demonstrated ite t Deaser haw es » , Dick,” she cried, piteously, Se Siendieen tel seen on tee ’ Eleanor Vane was utterly unskilled in the 
: ~~ iw how know how wicked I am. I have been no-| 8cumulate upon the piano; she left the id ockton had expres MEG | T am actuated by no uuworthy motive when | ar of prevarication, She could not give an 

Pret *y Launcelot Darrell, replied the girl. thing but a trouble to you and the dear Big- breakfast-table scattered with the debris of | vexation at the sudden departure of bis |] gux you to deal frankly with me. You will | evasive answer to a straight question, 

9 Bly ou know how to punish him ?” nora. But I cannot forget my father’s | tbe morning's meal; she made no effort to ye Se hog his Salant ar oa umilerstand, by-and-by, why and by what} + yes "she said, “I bave heard people say 

of course felt solely on secount of Miss In the 


es. His uncle—that is to say, his great 
Maurice de Crespigny, was my fa- 
5 firmest friend. I need not tell you 


death. I cannot forget the letter he wrote 
tome. I must be true to the vow I made 
then, Richard, if I sacrifice my life in keep- 


collect the stray sheets of music, the open 
books, the ecrape of needlework that littered 
the room ; but with ber elbow on the smoky 


Mason, # ho told bim, with ber « yes stream 


without her 


ing, and her yolce broken by sobs, that she | left Hazlewood at Mre. Darreil’s Wish, did | say that 


rigut I presume to question you, 
meaptune I sek you to confide in me, 


You 


that” e 
“Aud you have no doubt heard them 
my trouble—like every other 


story, Dick, for you have heard it often ing my word.” sii] of the window, and her head resting on | could never, never be bappy you net?” j toub.e upon this earth, as it seems to me— 
; sh from my, poor father’s own lips. Eliza Picirillo came in before the scene- | bet hand, she sat, looking wearily out, with | darling Eleanor. « | “Yeu, it was at her wish that I lef.” was caused by » woman.” 

«pot Pelot Darrell expects to inherit the old painter could reply to this speech. It had | €yes that saw nothing but vacancy. The lawyer said very little in reply to | “Her son Lad mace you an offer of his; “ Yes, I heard that.” : 
eat money, and will do so if Mr. de Cres- | been agreed between the two young people| Richard” had gone out carly, and neither | these Jamentations, but took care to get Mies | pand?’ | “I was very young when that sorrow 
aT) f Y dies without making a will. But if I that the Signora should know nothing of | he nor his aunt were expccted to return til] | Vincent's address from bis ward, andonthe! Tye question would have brought! a blush came to me, Eleanor Vincent, and very 
: » Prove to the old man that my father | Miss Vane's discoveries; so Eleanor and | dusk. day after his visit t Hazlewood weut to the face of an ordinary girl. Kut Eleanor reacy to believe in a» beautiful tace, I was 
er 4 melancholy and untimely death Richard saluted the music-mistress in that “I can have everything ready for them | straight from his office to the Pilasters. | Vane was removed from ordinary women | deceived. My story is al! told in those three 
spel a his nephew's treachery, Launcelot strain of factitious gayety generally adopted | when they come back,” she thought, looking | Looking at the change in Eleanor Vane's ' by the exceptional story of ber life. From , Words, and it is a very old story after all. 
_wht ‘i would never inherit a sixpence of under such circumstances. | listlessly at the unwashed tea-tuinxs, which | face, Mr. Monckton began to wonder very the moment of her discovery of Launcelot Great tragedies and epic poems have been 


Picirilio’s perceptions were per- | seemed to stare at her in mute reproachful- | seriously if the ceparture from Hazlewood , Darreli's identity, all thouguts of him as a, written upon the same theme until it has 


I know how eagerly he looks/ Signors 
haps a little blunted by the wear and tear ness; and then her eyes waniered back to | had been a matter of yreat grief to ber; und lover, or an admirer, had been blotted out of | become so hackneyed that I have no need 


4 to it, though he affects indifference.” 
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awakened sowe answering sentiment in her 
own breast. Now his hand struck upon the 
slackened chords of a shattered instrument ; 
end there was no music to respond har- 
touch. 


love me?” the lawyer asked, impioringly, 
the girl's bande in his own. “Your 
heart is free; yea, 1 know that; and that at 
least ie something. Heaven forgive me if I 


of a husband's love, you wouk! think se- 
riously. I went you to be more than my 
wife, Eleanor. I want you to be the guar 
dian sed protectress of that poor frivolous 
gitl whose future has been trusted to my 
care. 1 want you to come and live at Toll- 
dale, my darling, #0 as to be near that poor 
child at Haziewu.” 

Near Hazlewood! The hot blood rushed 
into Eleanor's face at the sound of those 
two words, then faded suddenly away and 
left her deadly white, trembling and cling- 
ing to the back of ber chair for support. To 
all elee that Gilbert Monckton had said she 
had listened in a dull stupor. Hut now her 
intellect arose and greaped the ful! import- 
ance of the lawyer's supplication. In a mo- 
ment she understood that the one chance 
which of al) other things upon this earth 
she had most desired, and which of all 
other things had seemed furthest remowed 
from her, was now within her reach. 

Bhe might go beck to Hazlewood. She 
might return as Gilbert Monckton's wife, 
Bhe did not atop to consider how much was 
involved in this. It was her nature to be 
ruled by impulee, and impulee only; and 
she had yet to learn submission to a better 
guidance. She could go back to Hazlewood. 
Bhe would have returned there as a kitchen- 
maid, had the opportunity of so doing offer. 
ed itself to her; and she was ready to return 
os Gilder} Monckton's wife 

“My prayers have beeo heard,” she 
thought. “My prayers have been heard: 
Providence wil! give me power to keep my 
promise, Providence will set me face to face 


with that man.” 
Eleanor Vane stood with ber hands clasp- 


ed upon the back of her chair, thinking of 
this, and looking straight before her, in uteer 
unconsciousness of the earnest cyes that 
were dxed upon her face, while the lawyer 
Waited breatniessly to hear her decision. 

“ Eleanor,” he cried, entreatingly, “ Elea- 
nor, 1 have been deceived once; do not let 
me be a woman's dupe, now that there are 
streaks of gray among my bair. I love you, 
my dear. I can make vou independent and 
secure; but J] do not offer you « fortune or 
& position of sufficient magnitude or gran- 
deur to tempt an ambitious woman. For 
God's mike, do not trifle with me. If you 
love me now, or can hope to love me in the 
future, be my wife. But if any other image 
holds the smalles: place in your heart—if 
there is Ove Memury, or one regret, that can 
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om ome wary pods” che ould 
. go beck to Hazlewood.” 
, out her haad to bim. No trace 


of womanly confusion, or naiurel coquetry, 
petrayed iteclf in ber manner, Pale and 
aheorbed she held out her hand, and offered 
up ber future ase emall and 
matter, when eet agains: the one ides of ber 
Nife—the promise to her dead father. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


The Gold Watch; 
OR, THE REBUKED WIFE. 


Troublous times test principles. Perbaps 
that fs one reason why they are permitted, 
nay more, appotnted to be « part of cur life 
portion here below—our iscipline for eter- 
nity; and when we note our fafiures before 
the lesser triala, how does it quicken us to 
look to the Strong for help against the trials 
of the cloudy and dark dey! “For if we 
have ron with the footmen, and they have 





much respected, not merely for thetr wealth 
and station, bat for their moral worth and 
benevolence, lived in the south of Ireland 
many years ago. They were connected 
wha tite Society of Friends, and lived con- 
sistently with their principles of peace and 
nonresistance, up to the trying days of ‘DA, 
Then, however, many who were not po- 
tically obnoxious to the times were made 
prey of on account of their property, at least 
the portable part of it, such as money, plate, 
and jewels; and among these victims were 
the P “*, Their peaceable habitation 
had been long doomed to a nocturnal visit, 
and was at length broken into and spoiled, 
without any active resistance from the pro- 
prictors, Probably from tampering with 
the domestic servants, the robbers were 
folly aware of the whole amount of valuables 
they had to expect, and were about to depart 
with their booty, when one of the party 
eald to Mra. P——,“ You have a gold 
watch.” She had slipped it into her bosom on 
the attack, so she replied quietly, “No, I 
bave not.” Her husband was standing by, 
and, when he heard her denial, he turned 





‘fon her such alook and such « reproof nas 


she had never met before from him.— 
“ Mary,” he eaid, “1 am ashamed of thee! 
Woulds't thou then barter thy peace, by an 
untruth, for the sake of thy gold watch f"— 
The rebuked wife stood abashed before ber 
husband; and taking her watch from ber 
bosom, handed it over to the robber. Bome 
time afierwards Mr. P— waa sent for to 
the county town on an unexpected errand ; 
the party of robbers had been arrested for 
another robbery, and Mr. P——— was sent 
for to identify his property, every article of 
which was returned to him safely. In jail, 
guspicion first resied on the leader of the 
gang, from Mra. P ‘a watch having 
her initials. The restoration of the warth 
was an additional reproot to Mra. P-————, 
who felt that ber husband's truthfulness 
had been, as it were, thus rewarded, To 
our young readers this is a suggestive anec- 
dote, 








“Ob! ‘the a lovely thing for youth, 
To walk betimes In wisdomi's way ; 

To fear a lie ; to speak the truth! 
That we may trust to all they say.” 





CW A downeas'cr sold another man a 
horse for a certain number of sheep, to be 
delivered such a day. They came promptly, 
but to the purchaser's astonishment, all 
nicely sheared! It was acon! transaction, 
especially for the sheep 

tw “ The times are so hard 1 can hardly 
manage to keep my head above water,” said 
a husband the other night to his wife, who 
was importuning him for a new dress 
“No,” ahe replied, with some aaperity, “ but 
you can keep it above brandy and water 
eaay enough.” 

tw A Maine cvitor, having been elected 
fence viewer and fleld-driver, announces that 
although he is somewhat afraid of horned 
cattle he is great on the fence. Any of his 
constituents who wish any vicwing done, 
are invited to bring their fences to his 
office 

ga One of the most valuah!e veins of pe- 
troleum yet discovered was lately struck in 
Venango county, Pennsylvania, The well 
commenced flowing on Saturday last, the 
oil spouting up to a belght of fifty feet, with 
a roar like a hurricane, and escaping at the 
rate of two thousand barrels per day. A stop 
cock was got on alier much trouble, and the 
flow can now be regulated to suit the de- 
mand. Another flowing weil in tue vicinity 
was 80 affected by the opening of the new 
well that its yield decreased over three hun- 
dred barrels per day. The new well, which 
is about four hundred and fifty feet deen, 
was at last accounts flowing steadily at the 
rate of twelve hundred barrels a day. This, 
even at the moderate prices now ruling at 
the wells, would yield the owners $3,600 per 


€@ The London Quarterly remarks on 
the great use made of bigamy as an incident 
of the sensation novels of the day. Of the 
twenty-four novels placed at the head of its 
article for review, it saye no leas than eight 
are “bigamy stories.” Is there so much ro- 
mance, then, in the passion of men and wo- 
men for more connubial bliss than the law 
allows? 

t@ The Charicston Courier says that 
“Stonewall Jackson had a strong presentl- 
ment that he would be killed before the war 
was brought to a close, and that the event 
would take place in the last or one of the 





last battles fought.” 





NO PLACE FOR THE BOYS. 


Does it not seem as if tn some bouses there 
is actually no place for the boys? We do | fecting 


not mean the Mids boys—there is always 
room for them; they are petted end caress. 
ed; there is s place for them on papa’s knee 
and at mamma's footetool, if nt In her 
arms; there are loviog words, end many, 
often too many, Indulgences. But the clase 
we speak of now are the school-boys, great 
nolay romping fellows, who tread on your 
dress, and upset your work basket, and 
stand in your light, and whistle, and drum, 
and show, and ask qnestions, and con- 
tradict. 

fo what ie to be done with them? Do 
they not want to be loved and cherished 
now as dearly as they were in that well 
membered time when they were the 
ones, and were indulged, petted 
ed? Bat they are so noisy, and 
out the carpet with their thick be 
it ls 20 quiet when they are gone, say 
tired mother, and the fastidious sister, and 
the nervous suot; 
sake;” 0 away gv the boys to 
street corners, and listen to the profane and 
coarse language of wicked men, or to the 
railroad station, or t) the wharves, or to the 
common places of rendezvous of those who 
have nothing to do or no place w stay. We 
protest agsinst the usages of those homes 
where the bys are driven out beceuse their 
presence is unwelcome, and they are scolded 
when they come ip, or checked, hushed, 
and restrained at every outburst of merri- 
ment. 

Mrs. Barton has four boys between the 
ages of seven and fourteen—active, merry, 
intelligent lads. Their father is in bis store 
until late in the evening, very often, and the 
boys are mostly under their mother’s train- 
ing. When they choose to play out after 
school, "they do so, but within certain limits. 
When they choose to stay In, they are made 
heartily welcome. There is no scolding 
about the thick boots making a noise or 
wearing out the carpet, for from the earliest 
days the law of the house has enforced the 
putting off the boots and the putting on of 
the slippers when they come in. There are 
books for those who choose to read, and 
games for those who choose to play—light 
and warmth and pleasant words, sympathy 
for all, and caresses for those who love 
caresses, and companionship and converea- 
tion for the elder ones who begin to be com- 
panionable, and discuss the questions of the 
day. Who believes that the sons of such a 
family wil! be willingly enticed into haunts 
of wickedness, or easily alienated from the 
love of such a home? 

If Mra. Gray, who calla vacation vezation, 
and doesn't see what it is for, and who, 
when her children come In after school, ex- 
claims, “ There, go out, and don’t let me 
see one of you in here again till supper 
time,” should consider for a moment that 
ashe is making home but a sleeping-place and 
eatiog-place for her children, and preparing 
the way for future mortification, and sor- 
row, the would perbaps consider before it is 
too late. A remark of one of her children 
might enlighten her: , 

“ Mother doesn't love us a b#. She loves 
Willie, though, because he’s the baby.” 

“ But she won't when he is as old as we 
are,” says Charlie; “she'll drive him out 
then, Just as she does us.” 

Yet Mrs, Gray does love her children 
dearly. If any one doubts it, let him strike 
or injure one of them; or instead, let him 
look into the family sitting-room at eleveri 
o'clock on a Saturday night, and see the 
tired form as she bends to the baaket of 
stockings, or folds neatly the mended gar- 
menta, and brushes carefully the Sunday 
suita, So much for the body; but how with 
the impressible young hearts?’ She makes 
them learn the Sunday schoo! lessons, and 
gives them all a New Year's present of a 
Bible, and then turns them into the street. 
God pity the boys for whom there is no 
place in the house! If they escape con- 
tamination and vice, it is of His mercy who 
suffereth not a sparrow to fall to the ground 
without his notice, and who called little 
children unto him and blessed them. 

The parents may do well who carefully 
lay up money for their children, educate 
them at school, and set them up in business; 
but they do infinitely better who never suf- 
fer the love that warmed the cradle-side to 
grow oold, who lay aside their own comfort 
and convenience to make home attractive 
to their sons, and send them out to fight the 
battle of life, armed with the panoply of 
firm principles, and warmed and invigora- 
ted by the cherishing love whose vizils be- 
gan at the cradle and will end erly at the 
gtave.— Mother's Magazine, 





THE TWO B's. 
Says the Battery to the Bayonct, 
With derisive irony, 
“ Silmmest of all the blades I've met, 
Do you think you can carry me ¥” 
Says the Bayonet to the Battery, 
“ Square up with your elbow joint, 
And you'll find that however elim I be, 
I always carry my point a 
— Vanity Fair. 
t@™ The celebrated John Foster thus de- 
scribes a bigot: “ THe sees religion, not as a 
sphere, but a line; and it ie a line in which 
he is moving. He is like an African buffalo 
—ees right forward, but nothing to the 
right nor left. He would not perceive a le 
gion of angels or devils at the distance of ten 
yards on the one side or the other.” 


| 


A WIDOWS GENTLEMAN-VICTIM. | Deaths from Fire tm England. 


A London paper gives the following af 
particulars of a sad affair :— 


glomy, luxuriant hair, but who had « 
very weak voice, made an affecting applica- 
tion to the Clerkenwell police magistrate 
on Saturday. He said he had been victim- 
ized by a young and designing widow. He 
had met her et a friend's house, and she 
being ‘young, fair, handsome, with large 
oval eyes and slender white bands,’ he had 
at last fallen in love with her. He took an 
early opportunity to declare bis love, and, 
he was sorry to say, was accepted. He pur- 
chased for her several presenta, lent her 
money, and at her request also purchased 
several articles of furniture, which he gave 
to her; and he had even gone so far as to 
pay the money for putting up the banna. A 
day or two after he had done so, he spoke 
to her in a kind manner about the necessity 
of her prohibiting the frequent visits of a 
male cousin, on which she became very ex- 
cited, said she loved the little finger of her 
cousin better than she did the whole of his 
(applicant's) person, and ordered him to 
leave the house, and never let her see him 
any more. Since then she would not see 
him, and had married her cousin; and, what 
made the matter worse, when be had ap- 
plied for his articles of furniture to be given 
beck to him, she declined to see him, but 
sent @ message to say that if he annoyed 
her, her husband would give him a sound 
thrashing. He wanted to know if he could 
not compel her to let him have his presents 
beck, and whether he could not compel her 
to repay him the money he had lent her.— 
The magistrate said he could not compel 
her to give him back his presents, and if he 
wanted his money, he had better sue the 
husband in the County Court. The appli- 
cant, who seemed very chop fallen, then 
left the court.” 





A Paerry Tuovent.—I was reading the 
other day that on the shores of the Adriatic 
Sea the wives of fishermen, whose husbands 
have gone far off upon the deep, are in the 
habit at eveatide of going down to the sea- 
shore, and singing, as female voices only can, 
the first stanza of a beautiful hymn; after they 
have sung it they listen, till they hear borne 
by the wind across the desert sea the second 
stanza, sung by their gallant husbands as 
they are tossed by the gale upon the waves, 
and both are happy. Perhaps & we could 
listen, we too might hear on this desert 
world of ours some sound, some whisper 
borne from afar, to remind us that there is a 
heaven and a home, and when we sing the 
hymn upon the shores of earth, perhaps we 
shall] hear its echo breaking in music upon 
the sands of time, and cheering the hearts 
of them that are pilgrims and strangers, and 
look for a city that hath foundatioas.— Dr. 
John Cummings. 





Ge “Drcnkenness IN ArRwtEs.”— 
Drunkenness has been, the world over, the 
bane of the military service. Among the ac- 
knowledged causes of the failure of the En- 
glish in the Crimea was the general preva- 
lence of intoxication among the officers, 
Mr. Russel! tells us that life in the camp 
was little else than a continuous orgie, and 
that colonels, and even generals, wert to 
battle in a condition of such beastly in- 
ebriation that they could hardly sit on their 
horses, 

(7 Gramuar vs. Literatcre.—The 
author of A System of English Grammar is 
reported as having computed the grammati- 
cal errors in Hallam’s Literature of Europe. 
to be about 500, and in Alison's History of 
Europe about three times as many. Alas! 
for our literature and for the temerity of 
these luckless authors who had no whole- 
some fear of Lindley Murray before their 
eyes. 

(3 The deepest life of nature is silent 
and obscure; so, often, the elements that 


move and mould society are the result of the 
sister’s counsel and the mother's prayer.— 
Chapin. 


(3 Reriectrion sy a Pov.terer—It 
is a fact creditable to barn-yard nature, that, 
while curses come home to roost, roosters 
never come home to curse, 

tH Gen. Elwell, who succeeds Stonewall 
Jackson, has but one leg, and is strapped on 
his horse while on the field. 

(@ A Deav-Herap.—Last Sunday, in an 
eastern village, when the plate was being 
passed in church, a newly-ap pointed editor 
said to the collector—“ Go on; I'm a dead- 
head=-I've got a pass.” 

€@™ The lap dog of the Empress Eugenie 
is thus described: “Her bair is fully eight 
inches long, and of snowy whiteness and 
silky fineness. The body is very small, as 
is also the head, but the tail appears an enor- 
mous fleece, and the ears of proportionate 
size. Coquette lives in a glass house, on the 
floor of which is a Persian carpet. She lies 
upon a cushion covered with crimson silk, 
and seems a very dainty being. Her food 
and the water which she drinks are placed 
in & corner of the aforesaid glass house on a 
porcelain plate and in a silver cup which 
she won for ber late proprietor. 

{@ A French gentleman, who had heard 
ram called spirits, went into one of our ho- 
tels a few evenings since, and called for a 
giass of punch, requesting at the same time 
that it should be made with “ghosts from 





the West Indies.” 





In his last published Report, the Regis- 
trar-Genera] puts forth + startling statement 
oa the mortality that takes place in England 
from fire. It appears that in fourteen years 
(1848—1861) nearly forty thousand persons 
were burned to death—that is, died in con- 
sequence of burns or scalds—in this coun- 
try. This is at the rate of cight deaths a day 
from fire! What an outcry would be raised 
if the 7imes’ correspondent in India re- 
ported eight sultess every day, or if news 
came from Fiji that eight youths were 
roasted from time to time, to satisfy the de- 
mand for “long pig.” But, as this destruc- 
tion occurs af home, and not thousands of 
miles away, it serves to supply sensation- 
paragraphs, and is then forgotten. On ex- 
amination of the Report, we find that of the 
deaths therein recorded for the fourteen 
years, 15,621 were of children under four 
years of age; that 6,255 girls and 3,750 boys 
perished between the ages of five and fifteen, 
and 2,123 old women. Age and infancy alike 
fall victims to this terrible scourge; and yet, 
on calm reflection, it is impossible to resist 
the conviction that the greater part of this 
cruel loss of life is preventable. If every 
fireplace were protected by a guard, chil- 
dren could not pull down kettles of boiling 
water, or amuse themselves with lighted 
sticks or paper; neither could muslin 
dresses, however thin, or however much 
expanded by crinoline, come into copn- 
tact with the grate. The means of pre- 
vention is so simple, so cheap, and so ef- 
fectual, that it would seem as if all who 
neglect it must be chargeable with great 
carelessness or culpability; and as the Re- 
gistrar says :—" Private houses should all 
be provided on each floor of the sleeping 


apartments with the means of escape, in the | 


event of the lower apartments taking fire 


during the night; especial provision to be 
made for women and children.” 





AN ENGLISH OFFICER'S OPINION 
OF OUR CHANCES. 

“If the North cannot resolve to form a 
limited regular army, shoot for desertion 
and disobedience, and flog for piunder and 
akulking, they had better offer some endu- 
rable peace, based on independence East 
of the Mississippi, and then if that is re- 
jected, trust solely to their endurance.— 
They are showing some of the qualities 
most essential to a race which claims em- 
pire—courage, tenacity and~ lightness of 
heart, amid disasters under which a really 
mercurial race like the French would long 
ago have submitted to fate. But neither 
courage nor doggedness, nor even cheerful 
trust, will make one-inch iron plates clamp 
ed together impervious to Whitworth gana, 
or turn an unwieldy horde of armed men 
into a working army, like that with which 
Wellington invaded France. They are 
fighting a race as able as themselves, full 
of inventiveness and capacity, armed with 
all the strength of enthusiasm and all the 
terrible pride of race, and they must obey 
the laws of science, or sacrifice themselves 
to the vain theory that because a man’s 
obfect is good fire will cease to burn him.” 


HOW THE POLISH INSURGENTS LOOK. 


A letter from Poland describes the uni- 
form of the Polish insurgents as follows :— 
“They wear a close-fitting coat called a 
gunke, quite plain, without either buttons 
or frogs, and made of coarse brown cloth, 
gray trowsers, a wide leather beli, a square 
cap, amaranth turned up with black. They 
carry 8 double-barreled gun slung over th 
shoulders, a revolver stuck in the belt, and 
a small bag for bread, &. The cavalry 
are desased in the same manner, and arm- 
ed with lances bearing the Polish colors, 
red and white. The flags of the insurgents 
have on one side the white eagle of Poland 
and the white horse of Lithuania; on the 
other the portrait of Our Lady of Czento- 
chan, with the legend, ‘ For our liberty and 
yours.’” 





tw” Lrrerary Hackxs—In a London 
paper an agent advertises that he can intro- 
duce to the proprietors of newspapers and 
periodicals, and to publishers, “ without de 
lay or expense, editors, sub-editors, talented 
writers on political, literary, scientific and 
art subjects, translators, Wterary hacks, re- 
porters, and readers.” There are such un- 
fortunates as literary hacks ; but who would 
like to be openly engaged as such ?—Ame- 
rican Publishers’ Circular. 

t#™ The Richmond papers have a story 
that when our troops left Fredericksburg, 
an officer was discovered detached from his 
party by Miss Philippa Barbour andother 
ladies. They commanded him to halt, but 
as he ran away they gave chase, and he was 
80 tickled by the idea that his strength was 
exhausted by laughing, so that he could 
run no further, and was cornered in a gar- 
den and captured by the malicious damsels. 

{2 "Tis never for their wisdom one loves 
the wisest, or for their wit one loves the 
wittiest ; ‘tis for benevolence and virtue and 
honest fondness; one loves people ; the other 
qualities make one proud of loving them too. 
—Mre. Thrale. 

ta” Mapacascarn Rat ExTerurnator.— 
A peddler had distributed a large quantity in 
a neighborhood, and yet the vermin were as 
alive and active as ever. On being told that 
it had no effect—“ Perhaps,” said the imper- 
turbable peddier, “yours may not be the 





Madagawar rats.” 





who assisted in helping him up, said to 
—*Bhall I call a doctor, sir?” “For 
ven’s sake do not,” replied i 
“but beso kind as aa 0 hace 
coach.” ‘J «la, 
c@ At « whist table « spectator noticing 
that a lady, who was one of the players, 
seemed rather unusually sober, remarked 


&@™ It is curious to see how much more 
anxious some people are to find fault with’ 
the government than with the rebela To 
hear them talk one would imagine that . 
“our wayward sisters” were only ‘ 
in a little harmless escapade, while tego, 
vernment was engaged in a grand conspl- 
racy for the overthrow of our liberties! 

t@ The head of an old man, ’ 
mountain-top, whitens as it gets 
ven. . 
ta” A man named Tissier was re 
tried in Paris for stealing a metal spoon 
the eating-house of Madam Brard. The 
President of the Tribunal, addressing the 
prisoner, said :—‘ You are accused of steal- 
ing @ metal spoon.” The Prisoner—“ Yes, 
but I thought it was silver!” [Laughter, 
Mdme. Brard—“ C'est frank, au moins 
(that’s frank at least.) Prisoner—“ Sov 
francs! (sept francs.) 1t was not worth seygs. 
sous !” 
—— EERE we, 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1863, 








THE 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


‘The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure in 
announcing that their literary arrangements for’ 
the coming year are of a character to warrant 
them in promising a feast of good things ts 
their thousands of readers. Among thé congas. 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 


following distinguished authors :— 
MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tas Eant’s Herms,” “Bag 
Lyxyg,” “Toe CHanntnes,” && © 


MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “ALong,” “Toe Ilrppen 
Partu,” “Mnuam,” &, 
AND 
VIRGINIA F, TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greally 
admired. 





During the coming year THE POST will 
endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and PORTRY, 
Special ‘Departments shall also be devoted a 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &@ 








TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE 


lecopy,oneyear, - - - ew 

4 copies, one year, - ¢ - aoe 

8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) 

20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 


To any one sending thirty subscriptions apd 
$60, we will give one of Wheeler & 
cel@brated Sewing Machines, such as they seit 
#45. The machine will be selected new st 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and 
ed free of cost, with the exception of freight 
In procuring the subscribers for this 
we of course prefer that the 30 subscribers 
should be procured tndependent)y of each othe 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each 6 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers aa 
be procured at any of our club rates, and ti? 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by O° 
person desiring the machine. The subseribe® 
may be obtained at different Post-oilices. 
Every person collecting names for the Sewia§ 
Machine Premium, should send the names ¥™ 
the money as fast as obtained, so that the sab 
scribers may begin at once to receive the 
papers, and not become dissatisfied with @ 
delay. When the whole number of names 
and whole amount of money ($00), is 
the machine will be duly forwarded. - 
ar Sample copies of THE POST sent gral® 
Address 





DEACON & PETERSOS, 
No. 319 Walnet 8t., 

P. 8.—Editors who give the above one se 
tion, or condense the material portions of it ff 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to a2 ©, 
change, by sending us a marked copy of the 
peper containing the advertisement or nou c& 
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indian Bemedy for Small Fox. 


BY DR HERBERT MILES, 

Scnezon m toe Barren Arxy. 

Early in the last winter, « stnal! coasting 
veseel landed @ portion of her crew at an 
N. & These persons were sick with small 
mais wen the disease soon spread, first 

the cottagers, with whom the 

roe mixed, and subsequently among 
those from the capital, who resorted to the 
village for the purpose of trade. Through 
the early weeks of spring rumor constantly 
asserted that vast numbers of the seafaring 
population were attacked with the complaint ; 
but it was not until early in March, that the 
large Civil Hospital of Halifax, by the num- 
ber of its admissions for variola, began to cor- 
roborate the ramor, and to authenticate the 
justice of public anxiety. The disease, in 
of time, extended to the troops in 

the garrison. While certain portions of the 
inhabitants of Halifax were suffering from 
the epidemic, alarming accounta reached 
thst place, relative to the terrible ravages of 
the scourge among the Indians and colored 
people generally. Varicla is the special 
plague of the Indians, and when they are 
invaded by this peatenes, it oueeye hen 

off by scores, 

On this occasion, the most painfal aise 
were given of whole families being carried 
off by this loathsome disease. After some 
time, it was said, that the disease was 
stayed. One of the Indian race, it was as- 
serted, had come into the disease-stricken 
camp, possessed of a preparation, which 
had the extraordinary power of curing the 
kind of cases which had hitherto proved so 
fatal. This remedy was believed by the In- 
diaxs to be so efficacious, that if given to 
them when attacked with small pox, they 
looked forward with confidence to a speedy 
and effective cure. An old weird Indian 
woman was the fortunate possessor of the 
remedy in question. She had always been 
known as the Doctress of her tribe, and had 
enjoyed celebrity for many years in conse- 
quence of ber reputed knowledge of medi- 
cine and wonderful acquaintance wiih the 
herbs and roots of the woods. 8o well es- 
tablished was her fame among the Indians, 
that when sick they resorted to her in pre- 
ference to the white doctora, whom they 
considered to be “No good.” Capt. Hardy, 
of the Royal Artillery, an accomplished and 
intelligent officer who has for years been 
among the Indians, says that “the old 
squaw's remedy had long been known to 
them as an infallible cure for small pox,” 
and that “the Indians belicve it to be suc- 
cessful in every case.” From the informa- 
tion gathered from among the Indians, the 
following observations have been carefully 
sifted: y 

1. In the case of an individual suspected 
to be under the influence of smal] pox, but 
with no distinct eruption upon him, a large 
wine glassful of an infusion of the root of 
the plant “ Saracenia Purpurea,” or pitcher 
plant, is to be taken. The effect of this dose 
is to bring out the eruption. After a second 
aml third dose, given at intervals of from 
four to six hours, the pustules subside, ap- 
parently losing their vitality. The patient 
feels better at the end of each dose, and, in 
the graphic expression of the Micmac, 
“knows there is a great change in him at 
once.” 

2. In a subject already covered with the 
eruption of small pox, in the early stage, a 
dose or two will dissipate the pustules and 
subdue the febrile symptoma The urine, 
from being scanty and high-colored, be- 
comes pale and abundant, while from the 
first dose, the patient's feelings assure him 
that “the medicine is killing the disease,” 
Under the influence of the remedy, in three 
or four days the prominent symptoms of the 
constitutional disturbance subside, although 
As & precautionary measure, the sick person 
is kept in the camp till the ninth day. No 
marks of the eruption, (as tegards pitting, 
etc.,) have been left in cases examined, if 
treated by the remedy. 

3. With regard to the medicine acting, 
(as believed by the Indians,) in the way of a 
preventive, in those exposed to the infec- 
tion, it is curious to note, in the camps, 
where the remedy is used, the people keep 
& weak infusion of the plant prepared, and 
take a dose occasionally during the day, so 
asto “keep the antidote in the blood.”— 
Druggist's Circular. 

Frederick W. Morris, M. D., resident phy- 
sician of the Halifax Visiting Dispensary, in 
a letter sent to the editor of the American 
Medical Journa!, says: 

You have probably heard something of an 
extraordinary discovery for the cure of small 
pox, by the use of “Auracenia Purpurea,” 
or Indian cap, [or pitcher plant] a native of 
Nova Scotia. I would beg you, however, to 
give full publicity to the astonishing -, 
that this same humble bog plant is the 
medy for small pox, in all its forms, re 
twelve hours after the patient has taken the 
Medicine. It is also as curious, as it is won- 
derful, that however alarming and numer- 
ous the eruptions, or confluent or frightful 
they may be, the peculiar action of the 
medicine is such, that very seldom is a scar 
left to tell the story of the disease. 

I will not enter upon a physiological ana- 
lysis now ; it will be sufficient for my pur- 
Pose to state, that it cures the disease as no 
other medicine does, not by stimulating 
functional Te-agency, but by actual contact 


The dose of the medicine—the powdered 
root, is about a dessert spoonful, simmered 
in a pint of water down to halfa pint; this 
is divided into two doses, one taken imme 
diately, the other in six hours—no sugar 
shall be given with it. The “ Saracenia” I 
have reason to believe to be a powerful an- 
tidote for all contagious diseases—lebra, 
measles, plague, contagions, typhus aad 
qyyhhes, also o remedy ales og 


tH Some of the asdistants 5 engaged in 
enrolling the names of those liable to con- 
scription, are very minute fo their inquiries 
One of them called apon a lady of this city 
and inquired: 

“ Have you any sons?” 

“ Yes, one in the army.” 

“ What is his age?” 

“Twenty+ix years.” 

“On what day of the month was he 
born ?” 

“The eighth of July.” 

“ Wasn't it a hot day to be born on!” 








WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
FLOUR AND MEAL—The market hen yy ---1 


unsettled and dull. Sales of Flour 
bbls in lots at 85 for common and 2 B58 | 
superfine ; $5, for extras ; $6 up to 
for low grade and choice Western extra 
mostly a. at 6, and a5 
8,50 A. = our eld at 
bbl, wi rn Meal is at $4 
for ‘Neane - Ay w hich “is ceeree. No do- 
Ba Brod ine to alter quotaticas. 
e receipts of Wheat —— fair 
fat’ — oat 0 Fae rate pre gy 
of at store 
#1,50 fo me Ray 2 8 to $1, yy 
RA ive Iimited from 
the fatter for choice Remtectp. Rye is better 
ond a ives and Pennsylvania has been 


way at $1,08@1,065, Ose fs | Fe. 
oom, mg A little offering, and about 
bus gold at c for both white and yellow. 


Western mixed sold at 84@85. Oats are steady 
with further sales Me fee weet, ‘aos bus, chi 
Pennsylvania, at we 
Malt Geen? inactive, and prices nomfaally 
unchan 

PROVISIONS—There is nothin doing in 
bbld Meats, and we quote Mess Pork dull and 


nearly nominal at at gi4@e we > Beef is also 
ulet at 81L2@ city Mess; 
Toi dems ont ~ 4... at $17@17 oy bul Bacon 


is firm, but the demand Is mostly confined to 

Hame, with sales of about 300 casks at 
1144 @12k¢¢, the latter for fancy cured; nothing 
doing in Shoulders or Sides, Of Green Meats 
the sales are also confined to pickled Hams, 
which are better, and 700 casks sold at 84%@ 
Oe, now held higher; salt do +e want 
Te; 2000 pieces Shoulders sold at 4%c. Nothi 
doing in Bides to alter quotations. is hel 
firmly at ee gel for bbls and tcs, ond, ll 
12c fork sales of 800 pkgs at ese 
rates. Bu 3 less active, and quoted at 16@ 
we for and New ew York, the latter 


for choice nues scarce at 
10@1ig for Obto; and ‘and = 


at 


fSiyetor New Tork, 
are worth jozen. 

DITON The © ake is firm and advane- 
ing; sales of 350 bales, in small lots, at 55@58e 
for Middlings, including 120 bales sold by auc- 
tion at 5244 (@544¢c, all cash. 

ASHES continues firm, with limited sales of 
both Pots and Pearls. 

BARK—Quercitron is unsettled and lower 
with eales of about 100 hhds to note at gigs 
? ton for Ist Nol. Tanners’ Bark is selling 
$13 @l14 for Chegaat, $175¢@18 for Span 

fo for Peach O: 

“B "ESWAX is ecaree, and good Yellow is 
worth 45¢ p bb, 

COAL—The demand, both for shipment and 
home use is good, and prices are tending up- 
wards. 

COFFEE—Holders are firmer in their views; 
some 2,300 bags, mostly Rio, have been dis- 
posed of at andre, cash and 4 mos. 

COPPER—The market is dull and unsettled; 
of Yellow Metal the sales are limited and prices 


about the same. 
tse $B stock, with very lit- 


FEATHERS are in 
tle demand at 45(@45c 
FRUIT—The sales are moetly- confined to 
berries, which are arriving and selling freely. 
HAY is steady at 50 the 100 Ihe. 
HEMP—The market is quiet, and for Manilla 
prices are firmer. 
HOPS a dull and the sales limited at 


we B 

KO We The market for this staple continues 
very inactive; we quote Anthracite Pig Metal 
nominally at ‘atass # ton for the three num- 
bers. Beotch Pig is dull at $35@v6 BW ton. 
Bloome ang Boiler Plates continue scarce, and 
Bars and Rails are in fair demand, and the latter 
firm at the advance, 
LEAD is dull and unsettled, but we hear of 
sales of 2500 pigs Galena on terms kept private. 

LUMBER comes in slowly and meets with a 
moderate demand. White Pine Boards are sell- 
ing at $21@23; Yellow Sap do $80@22; Lehigh 
do $13; Raft Scantling at $11 in the water; 
White Pine Shingles $19@22, and Laths at $1,50 
@1,00 } M from the vessel. 
OLASSES—The market is inactive and the 
sales limited to a few small lots Cuba at about 
previous rates. Some 500 bbls New Orleans 
also sold, ‘epee by auction, at from 36}¢ to 
4516 
PLASTER is not inquired for, and dull at $4 
ton. 
RICE—About 500 bags Rangoon have been 
sold to come here at 8Y@si¢c ® D, at which 
rates the market is firm. 
SEEDS—There is very little Clos erseed of- 
fering or selling, and “fr es range at 8a! vey 
bus. Timothy is quiet at $1, a2, and F 
seed at $1,75@2,50 } bus. 
SPIRIT3— randy and Gin are Semly held at 
the advance. N E Rum is quiet at 63 @67c ; 
Whiskey is firmer, about 1500 bb!s have been 
disposed of at 45@4ic, Drudge at 44@45c, and 
hhds at the same rates. 
SUGAR—The market is steady and more ac- 
tive, aad about 1000 hhds have been disposed 
of, mostly Cuba, at 10}¢@12\¢c, including Porto 
Rico at 10K @12¢e, all on the usual terms, 
and 95 bhds New r Orteone by auction at 10'4@ 
11%c, cash. Refined Sugars are ‘4c lower. 
ALLOW—The market is unsettled We 
quote city at ll@1l}¢c, and country at 10@ 
lOve } th. 
TOBACCO—The receipte are light, and the 
demand for both Leaf aud Manufactured very 
small 

WOOL—-The market is unsettled and ve 
dull Sales of about 50,000 The are seported, 
mostly old, at from 65 to 7c net, for low and 
medium quality ficece. There is very little of 
the new clip coming im 


PHILADELPHIA C CATTLE MARKETS, 
The supply of Beef Cattie during the 
week emeunted to about 1249 be na the ecloes 
realized were from Sto 13 cts %@ Bb. 20 Cows 
brought from §18 to 30 B® head. 5V00 Bheep 
were sold at from 5 to 6c # BD gross. 1100 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained weekly at the Periodical Depots of 
H. DEXTER, 113 Naseas &., N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, No. 191 Nessa 8t., N. Y. 
HENRY TAYLOR, Sun Iron Building, Baltimore. 
A. WILLIAMS & CO., 100 Washington 8t., Boston. 
HENRY MINER, Nos. 71 & 73 Fifth M., Pitteburg. 
JOHN P. HUNT, Masonic Hall, Pittsburg. 

GEO, N. LEWIS. 86 Weet Siath &t., Cincinnati. 

A. GUNTER, No, © Third St., Louisville, Ky. 
JOUN R, WALSH, Chicago, Ill. 

McNALLY & ©O., Chicago, Tiltnota. 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, St. Louis, Missoeri, 





Are superter to all other purgative medicines 


in the world. se heh pees a 


that is safe to administer in 

Typhola, Yellow, or other Fevers, or 
in Smal Pox, ‘Inflammation of the 
Bowela, Piles, diseases, where a mild 
soothing and is required. 
One dose of will cleanse the 
bowels, and the system discased 
humors as as lobelia will cleanse 
the stomach, without weakening the patient. 
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Oa are 
i Gera 
On the Lith stent by 


Wim. 
Abas both the Rev. W. 0, John. 
stone, Mr. Witidaam Towson, to 6 

daughter of Mr. James C 


win ke Hava Rsouny iiss Foust P oes. Gzn- 


MAN, bo 
On the a seh Sth ineant, by the Rev. J. B. MeCul- 
Mr. C to Miss Banau 


I~, both of this “ity. 


DEATHS. 


eC COC 


ta” Notices of Deaths must always be ac- 
eomgaanes by a sespeatinte name, 


D. 














At his residence, in Wimington, on Sth-day 
afternoon, 18th instant, Ext Hruues. 
o> [. -.. 10th instant, Ricuakp Rox aLpson, 
© 
“en the 15th 16th instant, Groner 8. Hamu, M. 
D. in his 80th year 
Om the 16th instant Suenes Gipson, Chief 


Engineer, U. 8. N. in his 37th year. 
an the of Jen. bay instant, Susanna R. Barns, 
hter of Jas. ears. 

On the 15th tastent, Mazen G. 7Comauns, 
wife of Jobn Creamer, aged 48 years. 
ane the 14th instant, I. Seeee Ls Lean, inghis 

ear, 

Onthe’ 14th instant, Mr. Joun 8. Wanner, in 

his 4lst year. 


On the 13th lostant, Exizaneru Ropcexs, in 
her 24th year. 

On the 13th Instant, James Sarnes,in bis 
46th year. 
On the 13th justant, Mrs. Esturk J, Scort, 
in her 64th year. 

On the 12th instant, Joun G. Wanwick, in 
his 41st year. 
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AN EL EGANT CU RE FOR THE HAIR. 


Premature Loss of the I Hair, which Is 80 com- 
mon now-a-days, may be entirely prevented 
by the use of 





PHALON’S COCIN, 

PHALON'S COCLN, 

PHALON’S COCIN, 

PHALON’S COCIN, 

PHALON’'S COCTN, 

PHALON’S COCIN, 

PHALON’'S COCIN, 

PHALON’S COCIN’ 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OK DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COUOA 
OR DEOVDORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCUA 


NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OIL 
NUT OLL 





FOR THE HAIR 

FOR THE HAIR. 

FOR THE HAIR. Principal Depot 517 
FOR THE HAIR. Broadway, New York. 
FOR THE HAIR. For sale by all fancy 
FOR THE HAIR, dealers and grocers. 
FOR THE HAIR. 





FOR THE HAIR, 


SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BUTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTL 4 00 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 80 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
® SMALL BOTTLES 3 CENTS. 


LARGE 
LARGE 
LARGE 
LAKGE 
LARGE 
LARGE 


BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
BOTTLES 530 CENTS. 
BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES SW CENTS. 


TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE THE 
HUMAN ILAIR. 


The only article discovered for promoting the 
health and strength of the Hair, and giving the 
Hair a rich and giossy ap pearanc ¢, ie PHALON 
& SON'S COUI) ‘end we recommend all to bay 
it.—/%tiadelphia Treas, may 25-4 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHiIs- 
KERS OR MUSTACH ESt—My ON- 
GUEN'I wil) force them to gfow heavily in #ix 
weeks (upoo the emoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the ekin. Price @!—eent by mall, 
post free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 

K. G. GRAHAM, 
109 Nasenu 8t., New York City. 


|) OTICE.— 


come rich, or 


THOSE WISHING two be 
succeed in anything they 
wish, should send for one or all of tae 
Gipey'’s Seven Secret Charme.: Thousands have 
done 60 and pow rejoice. They cost but little 
For further particu!lars 
full explanation, to 
New York 


and do much good. 
send ee and get 
. F. MAY, Ballston Spa, 


q 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « line for cach insertion. 
Ga” Payment is required in advance. 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 
STOCK +» EXOHANGE 


BROKERS. 


STOCRS BOWDS, fs. Bought and Sold at 
Board uf private!y. 











Brokers and 
7 se] (auRs SS constantly op 
All ahaha SECURITIES 
promptly to 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 
Collectiog 
wn inaction gf RETER PRATER, 2, mace 
DRAFTS —— points. 
may?-ly 
Tes So Roe 
class Suction 











oe ay of Jane, 1863, dae THE STONE EDIFICE, 
Tor, bo woth ef juntas Miss oe | No. 1608 Chestnut St., Philada—1600. 
woe Tene dened, te ite Cosma Pere Cemntas ‘Want ‘cr eas On’ Orame, 
‘OMLINsON, both of Frankford. j 
On the instant, by the Rey, Edmund This Eetablichanent, erected ot great expened, 
Leaf, Dr. C. Bossst, to Marr R. PASSO combines ev ble cont- 
Geove, county TO Broprislor wl devote his personal attey 


tion to 


struct the“ PRUMEM LIMBS" (under the New 
yey Seer et 


galaxy of 

a o 

si) and ee won, over all competition, 
the “oy cities of the world), attests the 


lic value of these inventions. All yenuine 
PALMER LUMBS”" hawe the name of the inven- 
tor affized, 


which contain the ex Rules sor 
Amprlation and full information for rma 
want of limbs, sent free to applicants, by mall or 
otherwise. 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
of persons lnterested, ls most respecifully soll- 


All former partnerships have expired by liml- 
tation. Address 

B. FRANK PALMER, &u 

ocl6-ly 1609 Chestuu 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


You may recover your health by the use of 
other remedies, You may recover without any; 
but do not forget that you may die, and that 
Brandreth's Pills coulu have aaved you. For 
remember thai the 

AWFUL PRINCIPLE OF DEATH, 
when you have it in excess In your system, Is 
evident to your animal instincts. Your coun- 
tenance tells your friends; your dreams and 
your own heart tell you 

Now, at these times there is no medicine so 
deserving of your coniidence as 

BRANDRETH’'s 

VEGETABLE UNIVERSAL PILLS. 

It Ie the only medicine known that can cer 
talnly save, when all the usual indications taj! 
that you muat die. 

Mr. John Pudney, Spriugdeld, Univn Co., N, 
J., has used 

BRANDRETH’S PILLS 
for fifteen years in his family, and for all bis 
bands: in which time these Pills have cured 
them of Bilious affections, Headache, Khouma- 
tism, Fever and Agne, Measles, Whoop ing 
Cough, and he says he haa never known them 
to fail, 

Price 26 and 50 cents. old by all Druggists. 
Office, 86 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 


eon-Artiat, 
St., Philada, 





CIPAL OFFICE 204 CANAL BT., and 4 
UNION 8 _ New York. ASK FOK 
NEW BTYL 


Obtain a firet supply from one of theae 
depots or from one of the regular advertised 
fi nts for the GENUINE BRANDKETI'S 
LLS; you will then know how to discern be 
tween the trae and the false, 
Price 2 cents each. Bold by MKS. SHAFF- 
FER, No. 14 North Eighth street, Philadelphia; 
by T. W. DYOTT & BONS, No. 232 North Be 
cond street, Philadelphia, and by all reapectab le 
dealers in medicines. jet7-2teow 


STRVOANT pap > DINTITP REG 
ELEGANT PARLOR PICTURES 
SENT BY MAIL, POSTAGE PAID 
Photograph copies of cholee and costly En 
cravings are now made with euch minuteness 
and perfection that all the beauty and ¢ffects of 
the original are reproduced. Lam turniahbing 

these at prices within the reach of every one 
se ee quite as low we thoe ked tor inferior 











Hogs at from $7,900 to 5,00 # cwt net. 


je2 rs 


pgravings and Lithoyra;le Among the rub 
jects are— i 
Size, Puce 
“ Evangeline,” No. I ote 
“* luterrupted Reader,” Now foots 
“ Dream of the Future, No 1. cts 
do ‘ No.2 Th ete 
“ Mutual Sactrectic m,” No. 1 Mets 
“ Family Wome,” Nol Weta 
“Gilimpee ofan English Home 
ate a4, bad Ny, 1 "ete 
do ad No 75 cts 
j Nou. b. Lh ete 
‘Shakapesre and Cotempora 
ries,” No.3 1% eta 
“ Lion in Love, No. 1 Wet 
do , uM ‘ 'p 
do No % 1% eta 
“Heavenly meolation,” Nod Pare 
d Ni bets 
“pris,” N ret 
Greek Slave,” Hiram Pow 
ers, von I 
- a" Sent by isad,on iirm 1 
paid . 
te Catalogues of over FI } 1 ar 
ly Venile, for Alb f dirting ; por nA, 
fine pletures, and « re of art, sent ‘ 
ion. The price of these Cart bisite, by 
mall, post paid, is 15 cents cach, & tor €1, or 20 
fur €5. They area ng the fnert mad All 
orders promptly filled 
Address GEORGE GILLIARD, 
Ott i HOME MAGAZINE, 
rma yUO0-Ot 323 Walnut St., Philada 


For w ilst of kinds aad yr . refer to 
the Saturday Evenulog Poot Jatuary 17--o 
any wumber for two mouths previous to that 
tute. OF sucha list will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 


UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTIES ; 

O&, 
TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, 
PAYABLE AT THE OPTION OF THE 
GOVERNMENT AFTER FIVE YEARS. 


I am instructed by the SECRETARY OF 
THE TREASURY to recelve Bubscriptions for 
the above 


LOAN AT PAR, 


THE INTEREST TO COMMENCE FROM 
DATE OF DEPOSIT, e 


AND In ' «| 
PAYABLE IN GOLD, AT THE 


ov THe Unirap Starz, 
On the fired day of May and Movember of cach yar, 





Ar Tux PRESENT PREMTUM ox GOLD 


THESE BONDS YIELD ABOUT 
EIGHT PER CENT. PER ANNUM, 
A fall supply of these Bonds always on hand. 
JAY COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No, 1448 Tummy Srneee, 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 

On and after JULY 1st, 1868, the privilege of 
converting the present isene of LEGAL TEN. 
DER NOTES inte the NATIONAL #1X PER 
CENT. LOAN (commonly called “ Five-Twen- 
thes’’) will ceaso. 

All who wish to invest In the Fivo-Twenty 
Loan must, therefore, apply before the ist of 


July next, 
JAY COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
apé-13t No, 114 8. Tarmp 6&., Putian, 





66 OAES.”"—- THEIR SIGNIFI-« 
CANCE,—Iustrated with engravings 
of the Roman, Greclan, Indian, Negro, Cele 
tial, Aqueline, Turn-up, and Pug Noses, with 
the character revealed by cach. Eres —blue, 
black, or gray. Lira—thin and pale, or full and 
red, prim or pouting, seolng or loving. 
Moutn—large or small, Haim—light or dark, 
coarse or fine, straight or curly, Cuxexs—thio 
or plump, pale or colored, Tsmtrm—regular or 
irregular, Eans—large or small, Necx—long 
or short, 8xiIn—rough or smooth, All to be 
amply ilustrated with engravings. Tho walk, 
talk, laugh and yoice, all indicate character, 
We may know an honest face from a dishonest 
one, Sid we will show how, Besides the abova 
we shall treat on Ermno oor, or the Natural 
History of Man; of Prrstoroey, and the Laws 
of Life and Health; of Parvtiocesowy, or Signs 
of Character, and how to read them; of Pux® 
soLooY, the Philosophy of Mind; and of Isr- 
cnoLogly, the Science of the Boul, Man, with 
reference to all ble relations of life, social, ln 
telleetual, aad spiritual, and what each can do 
hest, will be elucidated In the PIRENOLOGL 
CAL JOURNAL AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED, 
Now volume commences duly let, A handsome 
monthly, at only 81004 yoar, Sample 
uumbers, 15 cents, Please address FOWLER 
AND WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 
jelbt 
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I R. TOBIAS’ VENETIAN HORSE 

LINIMENT, pint bottles at 0 cents 
each, for the cure of lameness, scratches, wing 
galla, sprains, bruises, aplints, ents, colle, alip- 
ping stifle, over-heating, sore throat, uall in 
the foot, &c. It is warranted cheaper and better 
than any other article ever offered tothe pub- 
He. Thoursuds of animals have been cured of 
the collie and overheating by this Liniment; 
and handreds that were crippled and lame have 
been restored to thelr former vigor. It ls used 
by all the first horsemen throaghout the States, 
Orders are constantly recelved from the Racing 
Stables of England for freeh suppiles of this la 
valuablh Ower 2500 testimonials have 
heen recewed WW cente lald outin 
life of you: 


article. 
Jicmember, 


time may save the horse 


Price 25 and A cents a bottle. Bold by all 
Druyggiets. Othice, 56 Cortlandt Btreet, N. Y. 
ie J7-cowwt 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
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PAKTI UL AR NOTICE, 
There are many preparations sold wader vod pe 


of 
a quart betes, (ompew the 
vy or common ruon, covlue . - ) 
laste dixawssed by Anise oF Oo- 


Bitters, pat « 
cheapeut whi ake 
to @ comts per aa lon, the 
reander Bead, 

This clase of Bitters has caend, and will continus te 
caus, 44 lone as they can be sole id, aundreds to ¢é the 
death of the drunkard, w theer wee the epete 
continuaily ender the wn Auence of Aicoholte Be s 
of the work Lond, the dewre for Lerqwor os ercated Gad 
Aept up, and the result ts all the herrers attendant apes 
adrunkard'+ life aad death, 

Por tao re douroand fy Eel. HAVE « laguer ate 








flere we he "§ tetet 
0 Tir 0 HOO 
fi, HF ¥ Oe Nia) shine EY ikiiep 
KANDY OR W Wake v rose’ r 
pre paratiom that wm hk toe ‘a then vér- 
+ amd tvme «cxrelianee Gay af 
finrs the market, and will ce aout iy 
ow will have all the ‘rer twes 0” bo A 
RRS tn comune ritom wrth 3 ddan artecke 
i ‘ e ’ - od 
wilt cost you, | 1 “aan these inferior iy lo 
ATTEN TION 7 t 
AND THE PRIPS DS Os At ai 
We © | the atten tony ae ot friends 


in the army to the fret that * Thode L AAD att me. 
Bitters’ wii cure bine-tontks of the d 
hy ea pom cine amet ident ta a ae 


the liats, pal ished a wt daty in the news pers. bey 
Eee astiv s of (he sick, (tL @iil be timed t very 
large open tie ™ are suffering from deta it sy 
case u that bs wi can be read st Hea 
fierman Hitters, Disesees resulting from 
the dixestive organe are apoeliy re We 
no hesitation in etatin LL if theae pexed. were = 
ly used among our ad hundreds of lives m ve 
eaeee Cas ot erwise wil be lost 

eon | partiowiar attention to the follow: remark - 
alle and wo authe anv ated cureo +4 


one of the nation’s 

heroes, whose ils, to use hie own aaguage, “has been 
raved hy the Hitters. 

Ins LA DELP A, Angus aud, lea. 

VMirssks. Jonwe & re ‘ WwW nt omen, your 


Hivtiand’s treremmr La wre he s omy ea" my lite, here 
iene mistekein tl hed lor by semuers 
my oe vinta len, sem f whoes tam sare appended, « 
why ere lul y Cuxnseant of a ” /ounustaneee oO! 
me conse. Lam, and ha ao he forthe ast our years, 
a member ol Sherman's ce. tent ery a 

the ion ediate command « (aptan BR. BR. A¥e = 
Through the exposure atier la ipen my ard sda- 
ties { was atts hed in eum! ast with inflamma 
tron on of the Low 4#, 0d waslor seventy two daysia 
the hospits ‘hin was flowed by great debi ity, 


l was then re 
thie city os 


heightewend by as niiack of 
moved from the White He 


dy enue ry. 
ise tod eont to 








PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 


ARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHEBS, 


| 
| 
Bot: Geese or 
| 


—_ of u oteqmuer piate of Maine, irom whetl 
’ 1. mats ’ andes : e of J * a" that tme [ have 
N ’ , been abeat OW AR ANY OMe cou L lets rotes 
CHLOASMA, OR MOTIL PATCITES | been shout ns ow ae any ome Tite | 
alie to swe ow anything, end y ‘did tera @ me 
, duw was imooehate y throw aaa 
AND FRECKLES. ico 1 aut oven hoop a g'nes , water on my stomata 
Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very Lif aale Ub ‘oe wl whe had — a we me wih ox at. 
annoying, I" articularly to ladles of Heht com fury, toough unas * ’ me irom 
plexton, ae the din vlyred spots on th rkin | arnsp oy drond anaes . Wane"? & d me they cou 
' " : “hente lot ine, aod at fed lo Gee & COT a 
sow re strongly on blondes than ot bru and ton tr sane eur 4 dis, a ry [rel tee ! f bd as 
mett 2, bul they eontribute greatly in roorricg bee at suited me ( + pest ssnlance who visite wa at 
the beauty on either, and anything that will re- » heapite te ok Saleen, of Sia ow 
’ Ace cu Mt i . ae ele oem hope, to try your 
move moth patebes without lojuring the ckin | frees — pee ie eeepedl | «ttle. om the i 
In texture oF color, would mo Geottt te neider § ecrenenen cent ts aking thos the « @ouy chedew ‘eakh 
e rent ‘ment ’ cre ~ Pr receded, aot Ia (ombiog it. eettam 
d se a lle —_ -|— diculs ce , | Though I have take te two! ‘aties, I haves 7 
Lb. ©, Pemawy, 9 bond! et, New Foeh, baving pounds, and | fee sangusp being permitted fo 
devoted his who'e thee and attention to Dla. | im ye fe ar tn cbte from s whem ¥ have 
eases Of the Bkin, will quaranty te move Moth v, for @ che ' of Bron i en, lama seed 
‘ ' of 
Patches, Freckles aud otter dle nhorabbe be frets | inva uabie Bitters l inihy corter: i Pe whieh hag 
he face without injury ther ir colot | (asen the p sce oF { vacce feare—': or A tere wilt 
of the «hin Hie euccese In thos, ae in other, wwe the « cape eee of again peping to my be- 
ain those wee » dearest to me in |i 
branches of bh prcieity Disraeks oF THs Very y yours, ISAAC MALONE 
Bearrand Loss lath rant a. nin Ww ur in the treth of the shove stat: 
sarantvir ‘ £ IN PVEWY «Ase par | *ew Ay af of seeing our comrade, Mr. 
‘ w A whe 
joul widrers, cuclosing stamp, jouw “1 bace, I vot New Yorn & ttery. 
bn. b, ¢ PER! ’ nA. AcaLey ce ‘ eve Aine 
on v4 ' 9 Bond Street ev rk (Wevaline, ty Secone ew York. 
a : 19 a Y. ~— J. b, Srancenm, First are ery. wit Fr 


hurd Verte it 
Ms, Taled Vor rem 
» Futh Maine. 
ae Seventy » 
¥ N 


In Ay 4 in, ¢ 


Joun PF. Wane > > 
tHeawan Kocu 
Pint ects Tuomas Co nety ane | Pensa. 
o A. Th Vermon 

xxaine, Ca Oe e hamirct 9. J senth Pe 
“TEARS COUNTER FEITS! 

See that sguapure of “7 M. ckison is on 
the WK Nuun 


h be 
PRICE. eit ‘BOFT! £, "CENTS, 


ond New York, 


sone Ww Ai mpalh. 
= ” 


Or HALF DOZEN FOR @4. 
va df ye _ neareat Drucciet not 0 the articie, de 
tt be pat of by any « the tox cat preparafions 
that roy be offered in i's pine , but fo unas we 
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Quen tall, %. ye o.,) 
Yor sale by Druggists aud Dalene os towe 


319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, | inthe vy, United States, 














hema,” was the dry response. 
“Pals, I think I'll have one, miseus !” 
“Ba no get ane, my man.” 
daunted, put bis foot upon « 


eit 





ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER 
the Convention which 
Taylor, wes in session 
Philadelphia, 8 somewhat noted local 
Pickaway county, Ohio, was 
mingling in the muss. As the 
over Bunday, he con- 
to goto church. We will let him 
his own story: 
“I bad mounted my best regalia and 
fine; stopped at the door and asked 
for « seat; was shown « very 


F8 


H 
, 


Ff 
it 
FE 


my reverently, and looked 
glanced at me several times, then 
&@ white handkerchief, looked at 
then took out a card, drew his 
pencil, wrote, ‘This is my pew, sir,’ and 
tossed the card to me. 

“I picked it up, and immediately wrote 
on it, ‘It is a very good one. What rent do 
pay 1 and tossed it back.” 


i} 
ag 
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Taoss Bora—* Our litle Bobby,” of four 
years, had been lectured by his aunt on the 
evil of disobedience to parents, and the ex- 


“ Did he die ?” said Bobby, who had given 
the story due attention. 

“ Tos,” was the serious reply. 

“What did they do with him!” asked 
Bobby, afier a moment's reflection. 
“Carried him home,” replied the monitor, 
with due solemnity. 

After tarning the matter over in his 
mind, as it was hoped profitably, he iooked 
ep and closed the conversation by ask- 


ing— 
“ Why didn’t they chuck him in again?” 


A Roca Apvextrisemert.—The following 
advertisement appears among the matrimo- 
alab of the New York Herald :— 

Matrimonial—A Young Widower, aged 
95, more or less of prepossessing appearance, 
end engaging manners, and who sports a 
benutiful head of bair, and an elegant mous- 
tacke, and a pearly set of teeth, nearly new, 
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giments, to escort « forage train to Harrie 































































































































Budden)y, one of the men, hailing a com- 
rade, within hearing of the ambitious Co 
lonel, sald— 

“ Jim, do you know what Colonel R-——— 
ia going to do up the river?” 

“ No,” replied Jim: “do you!" 

“Yes,” responded our wit; “he is going 
to send his eagles up there to hatch sfars.” 

Probably it was the laugh that followed 
that riled the Colonel. 





The Seng of the Discensolaic One. 


[To several old tunes, because composed in 
beated ballroom, where he could not get soy 
fresh sir.) 


“be wore a wreath of roece 
The time that fret we met"”— 

(Her handsome Roman nose is 
Most beautifully set). 

When | was introduced to her, 
Bhe sweetly smiled and bowed— 
Ob! my heart, my heart is breaking 

For the lovely Miss O'Dowd. 


“ Bbe's all shy fancy painted her, 
Bho's lovely, she's divine!" — 
(The lobster-salad waen't bed, 
Bat I couldn't stand the wine). 
What with the pace she went at, 
And what with the heat and crowd, 
Ob! my head, my head was reeling 
As | danced with Miss O'Dowd. 


“ Let oth@ lips and other hearts 
Their tale of sorrow tell” — 

(That stuff forcieaning gloves imparts 
A most unpleasant smell )— 

I'd gladly dance a thousand times 
With her, were I allowed. 

Ob! my heart, my heart le aching— 
Ob! that eldest Miss O'Dowd 


“ Her mother bade her bind her bair 
With bands of roseate hue" — 
(I wonder she hadn't better taste 
Than to mix ‘em up with biue). 
When on the light fantastic toe 
We danced to the music loud, 
Oh! my heart was palpitating 
Next to that of Mies O'Dowd. 


“ Maxweliton brace are bonny, 
And Chrietmas bille fh’ due’ — 

(1 wonder has she money ? 
Is her governor a screw *) 

Of her beauty and accomp!ishments 
Bhe's not the least bit proud— 

O&! my heart le shivered to little bits 
By Mary Jane O'Dowd! 





GREEK MARRIAGE CUSTOMS. 

The Greeks marry young. Marriage is 
the subject of conversation amongst young 
people sixteen years of age. They marry 
somewhat inconsiderately, and without any 
certain prospects. If they delayed taking a 
wife until they were sure of being able to 
maintain her, the population would diminish. 
Marriage is a purely religious act. The be- 
trothal, another religious ceremony, has 
almost as sacred a character as marriage. 
In certain cantone—in Missolonghi, for in- 
stance—« betrothed young man enjoys all 
the rights of a husband. They delay the 
celebration of the union until the promise of 
ite first fruits. If the future bridegroom, 
after the conscientious cclebration of his be- 
trothal, were to draw back from completing 
his engagement, bh s refusal would cost him 
his life. 
A story is told of & betrothed young man 
who took refuge on board a Portuguese ship 


"| om the eve of his wedding. He died at Lis- 


bon of a stab with a knife. 
It is difficult to break off a marriage which 
is not yet completed, nothing is easier than 
to undo it when it is done. The papas, o ¢ 
priesta, are Bot incorruptible, and, if y oy 
know Uy which end to handle them, »/j) 
contrive to discover in the most re gular 
uaion five or six informalities suffici gn: w 
annul the marriage. After baviv ¢ lived 
with your wife forty years, they W 4) make 
ite point of conscience t declar ¢ that you 
bave been erroneously married,’ snd that the 
person in question fs nothing t you. But 
it costs very dear,as Panurge says If it 
pleases you to have been © sarried, whilst it 
displeases you to be mar ried still, divorce 
shines for all the world. Certain ladies are 
to be seen fn Athens w no have been divorced 
three times, avd*who could ask their three 
busban’s tw dinner without the public's 
having a right to find fault with them. But 
divorce is @ luxury which humble people 
scarcely ever indulge in. 

t@™ An bouett man's the 20)\est work of 
God; but the edition is small, suggests the 
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Ticxer Ciznx.—“ Where for, ma'am ?” 
O.tp Lapy.—* There! Laws a mercy if I haven't forgot. Oh! mister, please run 
over a few of the willages on this railway, will yer?” 


[Bell rings—old lady is swept away. 





A FAMOUS LAND. 

If there be a part of the world which ought 
to tempt the traveller, it is assuredly that re- 
gion of Asia which lies between the Cas- 
pian and Black seas, Tradition declares 
this to be the cradle of the human race. 
Here, say the Persians and Armenians, was 
the Garden of Eden; here, as every one 
knows, stands the mighty Ararat, from 
which mankind spread after the deluge. 
Flere are the best and most yndeniable pby- 
sical evidences of that astonishing catastro- 
phe. Here hunted the Biblical Nimrod, here 
Noah planted the vine. Here languished 
Prometheus chained to the rockywith vul- 
tures ever gnawing at bis liver. Hither 
sailed Jason and the Argonauts, and hence 
departed the enchantress Medea. One of 
the rivers of this region still bears the name 
of Cyrus the Groat, Alexander of Macedon 
ja a household word among the Caucasian 
villagers, Ilence flowed Greeceward that 
stream of gorgeous fable which widened 
into Hellenic mythology. Here Pompey 
conquered, and the soldiers of Imperial 
Rome bied in vain. Here Gregory preached, 
and Tamerlane and Genghis Kahn spread 
havoc; the Turks uprooted the Genocs on 
these shore, to be themselyes uprooted in 
due time by the more opportune Russians, 


p Over the Caucasian wall, at the dread hour 


when Allah's time sbal! sound, Gog and 
Magog shal! cross to put an end to the em- 
pire of Islamism on earth; and destroy the 
kingdom of the true believers. When the 
Russians awept awry the Georgian throne, 
1800, learned men at Tiflis exclaimed in 
thelr anguish that the fallen monarchy had 
existed without interruption since the time 
of Abrabam; there is good historical evi- 
dence to prove a line of kings extending over 
a period of 2,245 yeara, 


LS 


Agricultural, 


CLEANING HOUSE. 
And now, ger,tle reader, you will ask, 
perhaps, what ’,{) this cleaning house has to 
do with hort‘culture and its kindred work. 
Without sb ocking you to much by boldly 
answerire “s good deal,” we would never- 
theler gently insinuate a good deal by way 
of analogy. How! you would say. Why, 
list en, then, and we will tell you. Perhaps, 
&T gong other good things, you rejoice im the 
T pasession of a peach, a pear, or an spple 
orcband ; perhaps in all three. Think you, 
then, that there is never a season for Aouse 
deaning among these? Is there no health 
and comfort, or, in other words, thrift and 
profit to be looked after among them? Let 
us take a short excursion through them, 
and see how the house Woks, And first we 
will pass up through these peach trees, on 
our way to the pears and apples. Well, 
these are fine-looking trees; they have made 
great growth for the three years that you 
tell me they have been planted ; but stop a 
moment, my friend; first look close to the 
ground, around that fine, dark-colored, 
clean-barked tree you are bragging about, 
and tell me what moistens the ground about 
it, and what a!l that stuff is clinging around 
the batt. Gum,eh? Precisely; zum it ia. 
Now out with your kuife; scrape away, dig 
into the bark, and see what it is that causes 
al] this gum to exude, Whatare you asto- 
nished at that great, fat, white grob, thet 
you have just tsken out; so over-fed that 
he ca:ziy rolls cut the moment you touch 
his hiding- place? Thisis his season. He 





+ 





New Orleans Picayune. 


is now enjoying his carnival. Insatiable 





gintton! he means to stop only when he 
has girdled that tree, and you would only 
have known it when too late to effect the 
cure. Now follow the housewife’s plan— 
clean house. Now is the season, A month 
more, and you will be the loser. 

Now let us pass up among the pears, Bee 
here what your Hibernian incompetency 
effected for you last season. Look where 
the whiffle-tree has struck when the plough 
passed through here last summer. Look on 
that row of trees, and see every fourth and 
fifth tree has a large piece of bark cracked, 
raised up, and protruding like an ugly scab. 
Well, look into it, or rather under it. What 
do you find? A perfect nest of ins8cts, a 
mass of eggs. Just so. [ere is what ina 
few weeks later will prove an army, which 
shall Jay waste the beauties of the orchard, 
jest as effectually es Uncie Sam's hosts have 
done in rebeldom. 

Look, too, at this row of trees; these 
dwarf Duchesse d’Angoulemer, Bartletts, 
ete. What is the matter with the bark? all 
covered with scales? Insect life, my friend, 
sucking out the life-blood, and impeding 
the growth of your treea, Go to work— 
clean house, You need not continue the 
| walk up into the apple orcbard ; you will 
find the same thing the case there. The 
same work ia to be done. The house must 
be cleaned. Tiunt out the borers from your 
trees with fire and sword, hot water and 
knife. Scrape away, and brysh off the lar- 
ye of insects which are to spring into life 
with the coming summer; and after you 
have, in imitation of the housewife’s skill, 
expelled the vermin, cleaned the wood- 
work, then you may, to carry out the figure, 
scrub your floors. The young gtase will 
now begin to start up, and the seeds of nox- 
AJous weeds to germinate. Don’t let them 
go too long, but, as the housewife chooses a 
warm, dry day to scrub the floors, so take 
advantage of « dry time and a hot sun to 
lightly plough or noe the surface, and then 
you wi!! insure a clean floor for the sum- 
mer. We objeci to the plough in a closely 
planted orchard of young trees, especially 
dwarf pears, for not only is there great and 
almost inevitable mischief occasioned by 
striking the trees, and disturbiug their ten- 
der bark, but, unless the plough man is very 
experienced and judgmaticai (to use a coin- 
ed but expressive word) in his work, he 
will do still greater mischief in cutting off 
the roots of the parent quince, which, lying 
near the surface, are stretching forth 
through the surrounding sii, in quest of 
nourishment to elaborate into the growing 
tree.—Jlorticulturist for June. 





Guanpens.—The followiig paragraph 
occurs in Dr. Dadd’s new book on the 
Horse :— 

Whoever undertakes to attempt the cure 
of this awful malady must remember that 
he is running a great risk of losing his own 
life, for the absorption of the least particle 
of the virus will cause death in one of the 
most borr:ble of ail forms; and many cases 
are on record going to show that whole 
families huve’bocn destroyed by absorbing 
the glandered virus 


A Remwepy ror Metron Bugs. —A gentle 
man who has had much experience in rais- 
ing meloas, informs us that the best thing 
to keep bugs from the vines is,— 

Sulphur, 1 tablespoonful, 
Yellow snuff, 1 tablespoonfal. 
Cayenne pepper, 1 tablespoonful. 
Ground mustard, 1 
Mix the whole with half a piut of flour, and 





apply to the plants when they are moist. 


.} solved gum-arabic in the starch will im- 


> A correspondent of the New York Mer- M. Millon bes communicated to the e* 
oury relates the following :—A detail was French Academy of Sciences, the result of 
made from our division, of three or four re j pome interesting investigations of his, con- 


whence it would appear that bran is 
nutritious substance. Though bran 
less contains from five to six per cent, 


M. Millon therefore thinks, that bran and 
meal ought to be ground over again and 
mized with the pure flour, and he has 
found, by repeated experiments, that this 


bran usually enjoy better health than those 
deprived of it. 


Useful Receipts. 


How To Potisn Sumt Bosoms.—A cor- 
respondent of the American Agriculturist 
writes: 

I was somewhat amused by the letter 
from a young housekeeper, Mra. Pry. As 
she feels desirous to make her husband's 
shirts, bosoms and collars look nice, I will 
endeavor to tell her how my wife does up 
mine. The first thing isto wash them clean, 
then starch them thoroughly with the best 
of starch. A little pure spermaceti or dis- 

















prove it, but have the starch thick, and 
work it into the linen thoroughly. When 
in a proper condition, use the common sad 
iron to smooth them, and get them in pro- 
per shape, the same as though they were 
not to be polished, I would here say that you 
cannot polish linen on a soft cloth. Take a 
plece of hard wood (I use birch) say 10x14 
inches, or size of a shirt bosom, and plane it 
even andsmooth. When you use the polish- 
ing iron lay the linen on that, without any 
cloth underneath ; a liberal supply of elbow 
grease is indispensable to make the things 
look first-rate. Now for the polishing iron. 
We use McCoy’s patent. I have seen seve- 
ra! kinda, but I like this the best, You can- 
not polish with an iron with a fiat face; the 
one I use is made something like a small 
shoe, with a round heel on both ends, nicely 
polished, and care should be had to keep it 
80, if you wish to have your linen look well. 
The linen we buy at the stores is polished 
by men, or machinery, which gives it a finer 
polish than can usually be given by females, 
But if Mrs. Pry will get a good polishing 
iron, and follow the directions as given, she 
will not feel ashamed of her husband's 
bosoms and collars. 

Grvezr SnNara—aAt the Chenango County 
Fair the ginger snaps made from the follow- 
ing recipe took she premium : 

One cup best molasses; one half cup su- 
gar; two-thirds cup butter; one teaspoonful 
alum ; two teaspoons saleratus ; one-half cup 
water, one tablespoon ginger.— Mrs. Charles 
8. Cheever, New Haven, Oswego Co., N. Y. 
Cream Betr.—Two and one-fourth Ibs. 
of white sugar, two oz. tartaric acid; juice 
of half a lemon, and three pints of water,— 
boil together five minutes. When nearly 
cold add the whites of three eggs beaten to 
a froth; one-half cup of flour, well beaten, 
and half an ounce of winter-green essence. 
Bottle and keep in a cool place. Two table- 
spoonfuls of this syrup in a tumbler of wa- 
ter, with one-fourth teaspoon of soda, It is 
ready for use as soon as made, but age im- 
proves it, and it will keep any length of 
time. Shake the bottle well every time be- 
fore using.—M. A., in Rural New Yorker. 


Ats; Or, Achs-jar Pickles. (Piealilli.) 
FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Make a brine of salt and water; the pro- 
portions being 3 tableepoonsful of salt to 1 
pint of cold water: keep in a large stone 
jar. Throw whatever you intend to pickle 
into this brine for 3 days) When taken out 
of this immerse them in scalding water for 
a moment; then wipe them with a dry cloth. 
Before you put them finally mto your jar 
wash them with vinegar. After having 
lain 3 days in the salt and water they must 
be spread on a board in a bright sun to 
bleach. They will look dried up and good 
for nothing, but after being put into the 
vinegar they will begin to smell and turn of 
a bright yellow, which it is intended they 
should. Prepare your vinegar in the follow- 
ing manner and it will keep for years, and 
yeu may add pickles from time to time pre- 
pared as above :— 

To 1 gallon vinegar add 1 pint white mus- 
tard seed, 1 Ib. of garlic, 1 Ib. of green gin- 
ger, 1 teacup of flour of mustard, 1 oz. mace, 
1 o2. of cloves, 1 nutmeg, 1 teacup of black 
pepper, 1 teacup of allspice, 3 oz. of sifted 
tarmeric. The garlic and ginger must be 
laid in salt 3 days, and then put into salt 
well damped with water, After 3 days wash 
them in vinegar and put them into your jar. 
You may use as pickles the following 
articles, viz.:—Small white onions, young 
corn, so tender as to be cut easily through 
the cob; very young beans, small cucum- 
bers, radish pods, watermelon rind pared 
and cut small, mangoes quartered, apples, 
whole or quartered, pears, peaches and 
plums, cauliflowers, small white cabbage 
quartered ang tied up, and any other fruit 








MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVERING Page 
I am composed of 27 letters. 
My 1, 5, 17, %5, ts « past participle 
My 10, 16, 6, 9, is the mame of a body of wine 
My 18, 22, 21, 21, 16, is @ kind of 
My 4, 7, 26, 11, is what we should take etary 
cles we prize. a 
My 3, 19, 8, 12, is a near relative % 
My 27, 2, 14, 13, 8, 25, ie an ejecting o 
preaeing quality. fl 
My 20, 21, 22, 15, 23, is a state rarely 
on earth. 
My 2%, 19, 8, 12, 2, 26, is the name of 
_ minent Major-General of the 
Army.” . 
My whole are the sames of twoygentiaiias 
this city (Philadelphia) and their vudinaniten 
Circleville. JENNIE E— 
i 


ACROSTICAL ENIGMA, 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAL EVENING Bose, 

I am composed of 17 letters. 
My 1, 12, 9, 4, 9, is an Indian Prince, 
My 2, 5, 7, 6, is a tree of several species, 
My 3, 6, 11, is used in writing this enigma, 
My 4, 14, 16, is a plant and its seed, 
My 5, 12, 9, 10, 15, is the lot of all, 
My 6, 2, 15, 5, is a title of nobility, 
My 7, 13, 12, 5, is a stone of many colors, © 
My 8, 10, 16, 17, is an obligation. 
My 9, 6, 12, 8, isa vegetable of many species, 
My 10, 15, is a term of heraldry. 
My 11, 7, 9, 5, 17, is a person of rank, 
My 12, 8, 16, 6, is a square column. 
My 18, 5, 2, 11, 17, isajoiner’stoolL = * 
My 14, 9, 6, is a nickname. 
My 15, 10, 7, 16, is a part ofa plant. . 
My 16, 7, 8, is the prevailing fashion. 
My 17, 12, 15, is a part of the head. 
My whole is the name of an unknown @@ 
friendless youth who became an Emperor. 
Mount Carroll, IUinois. AWDROG 





. 





TRIPLE RESUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


A pronoun and a preposition. 

To detest. 

A rebel General. 

An eminent English lord. 

A Latin verb, meaning to flow. 

An English verb, meaning able, 

A town of Scotland. 
My initials, centrals and finals form the name 
of three Union Generals. 


Cincinnati. Capt. L. B. CHESTER, 





DIOPHANTINE PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE 
To find three numbers, such thet the sum @ 
the squares of any two of them added to 


product of the same two may be integral equan 
numbers. The least numbers are desired? 


Stonington, Conn. DAVID 8. HART. 
fay” An answer is réquested. 





” 


PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORE 


From what distance above the carth musts 
body at rest fall so that it will reach the euh 
at the same time that sound would, the bey 
falling at the rate of 16 feet 1 inch the drtm 
cond, 4 times that distance the next mye 
times the next, and so on increasing a 
square of the time and sound falling 144 
a second. GILL BATE 
Hopeville, Clark Co., Towa. * 


CONUNDRUMS. 
[ay~ What is the difference between a gamble 
and a bill sticker? Ans.—A gambler ie 6 caré 
player, and a bill-sticker is a pla-carder. 
gay” What is the difference between 8 déve 
ted swain anda doting father? Ans.—Ones 
a sighing lover, and the other is a loving si 
tay~ What is that of which there are onlytw? 
in every year, and yet there are two in omy 
day in the week? Ans.—Vowels. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LA® 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—“ Theme 
does not see everything that floats by pissi” 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA..-Take the@e? 
est and best paper, viz.: Taz Sarunpay Bo 
ing Post. REBUS.—The Riddler. C 
—Benjamin (Ben-jam-in). 





Answer to E. Hagerty’s PROBLEM, pu 
ed May 23rd.—Length of degree of 
68.9893 miles. Length of degree of loaghet 
58.0906 miles.—David Wickersham, Clintoal™ 
Ohio, 





’ 
Answer to PROBLEM by Altamont, publi 
ed May 23rd.—From A's house to the 
946.410 yards,and from B’s 400 yards —h% 
Bordentown, N. J.; R. Barto, and 
Hibbard. 





A. Martin gives the following answer oi 
DIOPHANTINE PROBLEM, published #4 
28rd. —3,040,066,714,240,000,000,000, and Si 
200, 143,720,000,000,000. : 





Answer to EBRAICAL PROBLEM! 
A. Martin, published May 30th.—The paabet 
are 2, 4and 6.—J.B. M., Barnesville, 
E. Hagerty, Baltimore, and Invalid. 
pROBLEX, 


wee 











Answer to Morgan Stevens's 
published May 30th.—$1423.775.—E. 
D. Thrax, N. ¥.; Invalid; and R. Barto, 
ricksburg, Lebanon Co., Pa. 

Rcie.—Find the compound interest » 
given principal for the given rate and ti®% 
vide that amount or product by the amoust wn 
the annuity of one dollar for the given rl 








or vegetables you please, 





time.—D. Thrax, Johnston, N. Y. 














He did not kn 
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When he went 
To battle wi 


He knew not t 
He thought 

He little knew 
That hid my 


I heard his vol 
For he left u 
Saying, “ Whe 
Why does sh 


He has bid fare 
And is waith 
Where on him 
Sifts throug 


He gravely dre 
And as grave 
Where my ner 
It surely see: 


For lightly I sj 
With naught 
And light gay 
With this, m 


Months passed 
Where our g 
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Had fought s 


Our men fougt 
But the enen 
When at last o 
Though song 


Calmly I bore | 
That no hum 
There was mor 
To him, but 
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Drove cuildb 


How know the 
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What think thé 
He neve! 
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No stone may | 
Telling he re 
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The name of 
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Is the life of 
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Off borne the 


Think of our n 
Of the loved 

choose be 

And woman’ 


Man may fight 
And may per 
But to woman 
That only en 
tay “1 say 
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